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ROLOGCUER, 


ant ient times, when Helens ſatalcharms 

gd the contending Uniperſe to Arms, 

Gracian Council happily deputes 

ly Ulylles forth—to raiſe Recruits, 

artful Captain found, without delay, 

we great Achilles à d.ſerter lay. 

late had warmd to ſbun the Trojan blows : 

Greece requir d -againſt their Trojan foes. 

the recruiting arts were needful here 

raiſe this great , this tim'roys Volunteer, | 
les well could tall. He flirs, he warms 
varliłe Vouth= He liſtens to the charms 5 
under, fine lac d coats, aud glitt ring Arms. 
iſles caught the young aſpiring boy, 

liſted him who wrought the fate of Troy. 

u by recruiting was bold Hector /lain : 
muting thus fair Helen did regain. 

ir one Helen ſuch prodigious things 
re died, that they even liſled Kings; 
r 6ue Helen's artful vicious charms 

if the tranſported World was found in Arms: 
a for ſo many Helens may we dare, 

uſe minds as well as faces are ſo fair? 
.by one Helen's eyes, old Greece cor'd find ; 
Homer ird to write-ev'n Homer blind; 
Britains ſure beyond compare may write, | 
it view ſo many Helens every night, | 
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Mr. BA1lLANCE, ) 
Mr, SCALE > 
Mr, SCRUPLEs, 


Three Juſtices, 


Mr. WorTHY. 2 Gentleman of Shropſhire, 


Captain Prune, 


> Two Recruiting Officers, 
Captain Br AZEN, 


Kirn, Serjeant to Plume. 
BuLlLOCK, a Country Clown. 


Coſtar Pear main, 


5 Two Recruits. 
Tho. Afple tree. 


Malina, A Lady of fortune. 


SILVIA, Daughter to Balance, in love with P 


Lucy, Melinda's Maid. 


Ros E, A Country wench: 
Conſtable, Recruits , Mob, Seryants and Atten 
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1 I. 
SCENE, the Market-place. 


Drum beats the Granadeer-March. 1401 | 


iP Enter Serjeant Kite, follow'd by the Mob. | + bf 


Kite making a ſprech, 


CE REA JENS. 


F any Gentlemen Soldiers, or others, have a | 
mind to ſerve her Majeſty, and pull down the " þ | 
French King: It any Prentices have ſeverc Maſters, | 
my Children have undutiful Parents: It any Servants 
e too little wages, or any Husband too much 
te : let them repair to the noble Serjeant Kite, at 
Sign of the Raven in this good Town of Shrews- 
, and oy ſhall receive preſent relief and enter- 
ament -- Gentlemen , I don't beat my drums here 
ninareor inveigle any man; for you muſt know, i | | 
' 
ö 


— — — 
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tlemen , that I am a man of honour: Beſides, 1 | 
t beat up for common Soldiers; no, I liſt only 1 
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Gtanadeers, Granadeers , Gentlemen Pray, G and I muſt 
tlement obſerve this cap — This is the cap of Hon u a pretty 


it dubs a Man a Gentleman in the drawing ot a ticks P with a iP! 
and he that has the good fortune to bo bevk Py gh 1 muſt f 
high, was born to be a great man — Sir, will yy" better but 
give me leave to try this cap upon your head? * 

Mob. ls there no harm in't? Won't the cap liſt ne Come, he 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can Come ! 
me ſee how it becomes you. 

Mob. Are you ſure there be no conjuration in it? 
gun powder plot upon the ? 

Kite No, no, Pniend. don t fear, man. 
Mob. My mind miſgives me plaguily... Let me | 
it... ( Going to fit it n) It Imells woundily of ſw 


yeb. Nay, for 
c the beſt he 
r pardon , Sir 
ſite. Give me 
n , I have no 
e of Gold, ar 


and E rimſtone. Pray, Serjeant , what writing is th" 'Tis th 

upon the face of it? ak .., She'sa 
Kite. The Crown, or the bed of honour. 8 1 hope 
Mob. Pray now , what may be that ſame bel en“ health ? 

honour ? Jl. Mob. No, 


Kite. O! a mighty large bed! bigger by half ta Me. Huzza! 
the great bed at Wire... Ten thouſand Peoßte thay lie I honour of S 
it together, and never feel one another. All, Mob, Hur 

Mob. My Wife arid I wou'd do well to lie int. Eeat dru 
for we don't care fo feeling one another ut 
folk ſleep ſound in this ſame bed of honour ? Enten 

Kite. Sound ! ay, ſo ſound, that they never aw: 


Mob, Wauns ! I wiſh ten ife | lame By the 
there. ꝶ6— She ,and by that 
lee... Four ac 


Rite Say you ſo; then I find, Brother ; 

Mob. Brother! hold there, Friend; I atm no kid”, Won 
red to you that I know of yet Look'ee Seren“ n thirty ho 
no coaxing, no wheedling , d'ye fee —If I have a mind ae fatigue of | 
to liſt, why ſo— If not, why'tis not ſo —therefe 
take your cap and your brotherſhip back again, i 
I am not diſpos d at this preſent writing No c,. | 
ing, no brothering me, faith. Kite, Welcom 

Kite. I coax ! I wheedle ! I'm above it: 8, thanks of che! 
have {erv'd twenty Campaigns... But, Sir, you u. you're welct 


| well, 
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„ and I muſt own that you are a man every inch 
oY pu- a pretty young {prightly fellow... I love a 
ticks Pe with a ſpirit ; but I ſcorn to coax, tis baſe: 
ix fe engh 1 muſt ſay, that never in my life have I ſeen 


ill „Inna better built; how firm and ſtrong he treads! 


, teps like a caſtle; but I ſcorn to wheedle any 
„ Come, heneſt Lad, will you take ſhare of a 


it me 
fe yob. Nay, for that matter, I'll ſpend my penny 
ir > of the beſt he that wears a head; that is, begging 
r pardon , Sir, and in a fair way, 
lite. Give me your hand then; and now Gentle- 
u, I have no more to ſay , but this... Here's a 
eof Gold, and there is a tub of humming Ale at my 
ers... Tis the Queen's money, and the Queen's 
ak... She's a generous Queen, and loves her Sub- 
%.. I hope, Gentlemen, you won't refuſe the 
bed ocen's health? 

Al. Mob. No, no, no. 
ll th Kite. Huzza ! then, huzza ! for the Queen, and 
y lie honour of Shropſhire. 

All. Mob, Huzzu ! 
e jute. Beat drum. Exit. drum bea ting a 
But e Granadeers March. 


Enter Plume in a riding habit. 


ume By the Granadeer March, that ſhou'd be my 
m;and by that ſhout it ſhou'd beat with ſuccels... Let 
ee... Four a clock ...( looking on his Watch) At ten yeſ- 
hy morning I left London.. A hundred and twenty 
es in thirty hours is pretty {mart riding, but nothing 
de fatigue of Recruiting. "4 


gr, {banks of the Dauabe to the Severn fide, noble Cap- 
u you're welcome. | 
A+ Plume. 


Kite. Welcome to Shrewſbury , noble Captain: From 
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Plume. A very elegant reception indeed, Mr. RI Ay » Or 
I find you are fairly enter'd into your Recri Pour knows t 
ſtrain - Pray what tuccels ? une To hc 
Kite. | have beca here but a week, and I Ie. 1 can't 
recruited five. the back o 


Plume. Five ! Pray, what are they? imprim » 
Kire, I have liked the (trong Man of Rent, gupor: Ormon 
King of the Gipſies, a Scotch Pedlar, a ſcoundrel j$woman » at 
torney, and a Mel Parton. wm, the C: 
Plume. An Attorney! wer't thou mad? Lit burem flat 


Lawyer! Diſcharge him, diſcharge him this migy-Carpenter 
Kite. Why Sir? ton upon he 
Plume. Becauſe Iwill have no body in my Compaivo Li ente 

that can write: a Fellow that can write; can dubwain. 

Petitions— 1 ſay this minute diſcharge him. ume. A ful 
Kite. And what ſhall 1 do with the Parſon? He. make 


, ora Girl 
te. A chop 
eme Thei 


Plume Can he write ? 

Kite. Hum! He plays rarely upon the fiddle, 

Plume. Keep him by all means - But how 
the country affected? Were the people pleas'd wiffboy in min 
the news of my coming to Town / Francis Kite. 

Kite. Sir, the Mob aie fo pleas'd with your Haus pay for h 
nour, and the Juſtices and better ſort of people auch in the it 
ſo delighted with me, that we ſhall ſoon do ouffite. 1 ſhall, 
buſineis—But, Sir, you have got a Recruit here tu ume. Put 
you little think of. man Docto! 

Plume. who ? iite Yes, 

Kite One that you beat up for the laſt time you wenhatry, for 
in the country: You remember your old Friend Moly told a lye- 


the Caſtle ? ſecret, fo 
Plume. She's not with-child , I hope: an honeſt | 
Kite. No, no, Sir ;., She was brought to-belſ dat is trull 
Yeſterday. Men , anc 


Plume. Kite , you mult father the Child. reſent — | 
Kite. And ſo her Friends will oblige me to mam has your k 
the Mother. lame Not 
Plume If they ſhou'd , we'll take her with us; ie 
can waſh you know, and makea bed upon occaſion. 


e of Nor 


AG... 
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„Me. I Ay , or unmake it upon occaſion. But your Mat 
Recrui 2 knows that Lam marry'd already. WA! 
ume To how many? MA 
and I Hine. I can't tell readily —1 have ſet them down here in 
n the back of the Muſter roll. ¶ Draws it cut] Let me Mi 
imprimis. Mrs. Sheely Smakereyes , he ſells pota- 1 | 
| Kent, MPupon Ormond key in Dublin — Peg ey Guzzlethe Bran- Welk 
undrel z$woman , at the Horie-Guard at Whitehall - Doly 41 
1, the Carrier's Daughter at Hull. Mademoiſelle | 
d ? Lig & Botrem flat at the Buſs Then Fenny Oakham the my! 
ais ming$-Carpenter's Widow at Portsmouth; but I don't | 
ton upon her, for ſhe was marry'd at the ſame time 
Compaſvo Li entenants of Marines, and a Man-ot-War's 
can drtſwain. | 
lame. A full Company—You have nam'd five | 

on? he make em halt a dozen, —Kite—ls the Child a 


——— — ¶ ͤ ͤGw — 
= 7 
as 


, ora Gurl? | 
* we. A chopping Boy, | 
OW lame Then tet the Mother down in your liſt, and 


1 oy in mine; Enter him a Granadeer by the name 
Francis Kite, abſent upon furlow—1'1] allow you a 
your Haas pay for his ſubſiſtence ; and now go comfort the 
cople aach in the ſtravv. 
| do olle. I ſhall, Sir. 
here tu lame. Put hold: Have you made any uſe of your 
Doctor's habit ſince you arr. v'd ? 

ſite Yes, yes, Sir, and my fame's all about the 
you wertatry , for the molt faithful Fortune teller, that 
d Moly told a lye I was oblig'd to let my Landlord into 
t ſecret, for the convenience of keeping it ſo; but 
ian honeſt fellow , & wili be faithful to any rogue- 
dat is truſted to him. This device, Sir, will get 
Men, and me money, which I think is all we want 
reſent —- But yonder comes your friend Mr. Worthy 
Has your Honour any farther commands ? 
lame None at preſent. [Exit Kite] *Tis indeed the | 
ure of Northy, but the life's departed. 
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A Hellen 

Enter Worthy, fepe: as gr 

was. A great 

What, arms a- croſs, Worthy ; Methinks you h No, tis 
hold 'em open, when a Friend's fo near The Mule, Tis te 


got the vapours in his ears, I believe: I muſt expo, her? 
melancholly Spirit. very we 


Spleen, thou worſt of Fiends below, ume. 'T hat”: 
Fly, Iconure thee by this magick blow. bold out at 
Laps Worthy en the ſpaluſg, W hat tl 


Hor. Plume! my dear Captain, welcome. Safe ume. Melih 
ſound return'd? ;twelvemo! 

Plume I *icap'd ſafe from Germany, and ſoun Nuble terms; 
hope irom London, you ſee ] have loſt neither leg, any; hundred 
nor noſe; then for my inſide, *tis neither troubbd id. 
ſympathies nor antipathies, and I have an excellent, 1 did, 
mach for roaſt beef. week to e 

Hor. Thou art a happy fellow: once I was ſo. Town was 
Plume. What ails thee, Man! No inundations te, Blockad 
Earthquakes in Wales , I hope; Has your Father wgume. Exp 
from the dead, and reaſſum'd his Eſtate? ir. My L 


Hor. No. leaves her; 
Plume. Then you are marry'd ſurely ? nds 
Wor. No. | Mme. Oh 


Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker fe ſpoil'd ! 
Hor. Come, I muſt out with it— Your once eÞickade was 
foving Friend is dwindl'd into an obſequious, thovglt$n;1vas ente: 
ful, romantick, conſtant Coxcomb. reducing i 
Plume. And pray, what is all this for? ur attacks, 
Mor. Fora Woman. on the brea 
Plume. Shake hands, Brother, if thou go to thit]y;, 1 did 
behoſd me as obſequious, as thoughtful , and as cor all my 
ſtant a Coxcomb as your Worſhip. kt deſpairin 
Nor For whom? d my co 
Plume. For a Regiment But for a Woman!S'datlh; diſtant t 
I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but nem] he. 80 
melancholly for one And can the love of one bring m, and bec: 
into this condition; Pray who is this wonderful n Nyou like 


NG O FF FILIUEL G1 

„ A Hellen indeed, not to be won under a ten 
ſeg: as great a Beauty, and as great a Jilt. 

whe. A great Jilt ! Pho ! Is ſhe as great a Whore? 
No, no. 

we. Tis ten thouſand pities. But who is ſhe? Do 

her? 

very well. 

ume. That's impoſſible -I know no Woman that 


Wa [hold out a ten years ſiege. 
wy i. W hit think you of Melinda? 
Sate 


Whme. Melinda! Why ſhe began to capitulate this 
etwelremonth, and offer'd to ſurrender upon ho- 
ble termsz and I advis d you to propoſe a ſettlement 
leg, ue hundred pound a yeat to her, before I went laſt 


cellent ae, 1 did, and ſhe heatken'd to it, defiring only 
week to confider— When, beyond her Hopes, 
 {o, Town was reliey'd, and I fore'd to turn my Siege 
ations 1 91 Blockade, 
ather ruhe. Explain , explain. 
Hr. My Lady Richiy, her Auiit in Flintſhire dies, 
{lexyes her, at this critical times, twenty thouſand 
unds 
I kme. Oh the Devil! What a delicate Woman was 
ker. fte ſpoil d! But by the rules bf War now . Worthy , 
ace gffickade was fooliſh— after ſuch a Convoy of ptovi- 
| though; was enter'd the place, you cou'd have no thought 
reducing it by famine ; you ſhou'd have redoubl d 
ur attacks, taken the Town by ſtorm ; or have dy'd 
on the breach. 
Ir. I did make one general affault, and puſh'd jt 
Or all my forces; but I was fo vigoroully repuls'd , 
kt deſpairing of ever gaining her for a Miſtreſs, I have 
South d my conduct, given my addreffes the obſequious 
-» dem al diſtant turn, and court her now for a Wife. 
ut nein] Plume. So as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew haug h- 
ws. and becauſe you approach'd her as a Goddeſs, ſhe 
Rule you like a dog. 
in. Wor. 


to thit 
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Wor. Exactly. gat all — 
Plume. Tis the way of em all, ©= Come 
your obſequious and diſtant airs will never bring 
together ; you mult not think to ſurmount her — 17 
your humility : Wou'd you bring her to better thous Sithing mig 
of you, (he muſt be reduc'd to a meaner opinion of : 
ſelt Let me ſee, the very firſt thing that I would Iitutions bet 
ſhou'd be to ly with her Chamber-maid , and hire in I elopemen 
or four Wenches in the neighbourhood , to report tha il 
had got them with child.--- Suppoſe we lampoond of” Nay f 
the pretty Women in Town, and left her out? or wh! that 
if we made a Ball, and forgot to invite her with one de. I hate 
two of the uglie(t? | Town has 
Nor. I heſe wou'd be mortifications, I muſt conf! to be b 
but we live in ſuch a preciſe dull place, that we dire her f 
have no Balls, no Lampoons, no vething in t. 
Plume. What! no Baſtards, and ſo many recruiia foil to he 
Officers in Town ; I thought twas a maxim amoi Pride. 
them. to leave as many Recruits in the country as f but let off t! 
carry d out. ea Genera 
Her. No body doubts your good will, Noble Cl Faith 
tain, in ſerving your Country with your beſt blood roral , (he 
wirneſs our Friend Molly at the Caſtle ——— the uets 
have been tears in Town about that buſineſs, Captain, pound, 
Plume. I hope, Silvia has not heard of it, flame II 
Wor. O Sir! have you thought of her # I began =. Look' 
fancy you had torgot poor Silvia. - $uafterwarc 
Plume. Your affairs had put mine quite out of my Wor, It you 
head. *Tis true, Silvia and l had once agreed to go tt ou d not vr 
bed together , cou'd we have adjuſted Preliminaries ;Þ victory, 
but ſhe wou'd have the Wedding before conſummation 
and I was for conſummation before the Wedding; u 
cou'd not agree. She was a pert obſtinate fool , and} 
wou'd loſe her maiden- head her 1wn way , ſoſhemy Kite. Cap 
keep it for Plume Plume. Yo 
Wor. But do you intend to marry upon no other cor Kite, YOu 


ditions ? 2 W. 


Plume. Your pardon, Sir, I'll marry upon no cot- Worthy. 
dition 
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gat all If I ſhou'd, Iam reſolv'd never to 
ne ny ſelf to a Woman for my whole life, till I 


bring whether I ſhall like her company for half an 
ner pri * suppoſe I marry'd a Woman that wanted a leg. 
er OF thing might be, unleſsI examin'd the goods us 
nion of Bund . — If people wou'd but try one another's 
Would 5 itutions before they engag d, it wou'd prevent all 


1 hire ti elopements, divorces , and the Devil knows 
> il, 
= fr, Nay» for that matter, the Town did not ſtick 
t? or wh» that 
ith one dme. IJ hate Country Towns for that reaſon.— If 
[Town has a dishonourable thought of Silvia, it 
uſt confaſ#79e5 to be burnt to the ground. — I love Silvia, 
at we oÞnire her frank generous diſpoſition —— There's 
nething in that Girl more than Woman, her Sex is 
ecru foil to he The ingratitude, diſſimulation, 
im amo; pride, avarice, and vanity of her filter Females, 
ry as t but {et off their contraries in her... In ſhort, were I 
ea General, I wou'd marry her. 
oble Cul r. Faith you have reaſon... For were you but a 
eſt blog Nporal, the wou'd marry you —— But my Me- 
— the $# coquets it with every Fellow ſhe ſees... PII lay 
Captain F pound , ſhe makes love to you. 4 
Hume. I'll lay fifty Pound that I return it, if ſhe 
began us. Look'e, Worthy , I'll win her and give her to 
* $uafterwards. 
ut of my Ver. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, Faith; 1 
to go t ou'd not value the conqueſt, without the credit of 
ninzries ,t victory. 
m mation . 
ling; u Enter Kite. 
ool , ud ; : 
o ſhe mij Kite. Captain, Captain, a word in your ear. 
Plume. You may ſpeak out, here are none but Friends. 
her con: Kite. You know, Sir, that you {ent me to comfort 
good Woman in the ſtraw , Mrs. Molly .. my Wife, 


dition Hor. 


- ud - = _ = 
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War, O, ho! very well! I wiſh you joy, Mr. with my! 
Kite. Your Worſhip very well may... For] haxzoÞ/ little. 
both a Wife and a Child in half an hour... But a1 U 2 Hold , 
ſaying-., you ſent me to comfort Mrs, Moly,,, my yi Captain? 
I mcan... But what d'ye think, Sir? She was bem * Ms if 
comforted before I came, ume. Ano 
Plume. As how ! Ur. My 1 
| Kite, Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue livery, ke .....arable 
| brought her ten Guineas, to buy her babycloaths. 
| Plume. Who in the name of wonder cou'd { 
| them ? 80 
| Kite. Nay , Sir, I muſt whiſper that---Mrs, ge 


Plume. Silvia! Generous creature 
Nor. Silvia! Impoſſible! 
Kite Here are the Guineas, Sir ,---I took the Gdl 
; as part of my Wite's portion. Nay, farther , Sir, M Mel. Welc 
| ſent word the Child ſhov'd be taken all imaginable canfavy'd you 
| of, and that ſhe intended to ſtand Godmother. Thhthinks , ar 
{ame Footman , as I was coming to you with this newffilar places 
call'd after me, and told me that his Lady wau'd fpaahndal , affe 
with-me I went , and upon hearing that yolſing to give 
were come to Town , ſhe gave me halt a Guinea fen, the a 
the news; and order d me to tell you, that Juſtice A gt. O. M 
| laxce her Father, who is juſt come out of the county its air. 
would be glad to {ee you. Mel. But 
Plume. There's a Girl for you, Vort hy-. Is there zd int! fo 
thing of Woman in this? No, *tis noble, generoysce in her c 
manly friendſhip; ſhew me another Woman that wovGrear. Ch: 
loſe an inch of her prerogative that way , without team ny variet 
fits, and reproaches. The common jealouſie of h S, As ye 
Sex, which is nothing but their avarice of pleaſure, (Qs of airs. 
deſpiſes ; and can part with the Lover, though ſhedied Mel Ph: 
for the Man---Come, Worthy-- Where's the beſt Wine hnperly of 1 
For there I'll quarter. alt differe 
Wor. Horton has a freſh pipe of choice Barcelned Sil. Pray 
which I wou'd not let him pierce before, becauſe I N- ne air! y. 
ſerv'd the maiden- head of it for your welcome to Ton But p 
Plume. Let's away then, Mr. Rite, Way ait to me 
| 7 


—— — — 


{ fi 1 


TA 


V, Mr. x. 
I | haves 
ut 1 wh, 
on my 
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- Was den Lite No, Sir. ; 

ume. Another, who is he? 
N Wr. My Rival in the firſt place, and the moſt 
— 1 W.countable fellow--.but Ill tell you more as we go. 
aths 


Exeunt. 
Mrs. Sily SCENE an Apartment. 


Melinda and Silvia meeting. 


r , Sir, M Mel. Welcome to Town, Couſin Silvia [ they ſalute ] 
inable cry d you your retreat in the country for Shrewsbury, 
her. Thithinks , and all your heads of Shires are the molt irre- 
3 this newfplar places for living; here we have ſmoak , noiſe , 
quid fpeaikndal , affectation , and pretenſion; in ſhort, every 
g that zolfing to give the ſpleen , · and nothing to divert it 
3 yinea faden, the air is intolerable. 

uſtice ga gi. O, Madam! I have heard the Town commended 
County fr its air. 

Mel. But you don't conſider, Silvia, how long I have 
there aud in't ! for I can aflure you , that to a Lady, the leaſt 
generow&e in her conſtitution · no air can be good above half 
that wou't jear. Change ot air, I take do be the moſt agrecable 
out tean ny variety in lite. 
lie of hef g As you ſay , Couſin Melinda, there are ſeveral 
aſure, (hQims of airs. 

h ſhe diei Mel Pha i talk only of the air we breache, or more 
eſt Wine ſwperly of that we taſte---Have not you, Silvia, found 
alt difference in the taſte of airs ? 
Barctims, Sil. Pray, Couſin , are not vapours a ſort of air: 
uſe le- Aale air! you might as well tell me, I may feed upon 
to TowdJir. But prithee my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch 
alt on leu it to me. Your education and mine were jult the 
Lacy fame 
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fame, and I remember the time, when we never try N for oh 
bled our heads about air; but when the ſharp air fm Very g 
the Welſh mountains made our fingers ake in a coli king in pri 
morning, at the Boarding-ſchool, fling. Ol 
Mel. Our education, Couſin, was the ſame, buberber! 


our temperaments had nothing alike ; you have e LA Proc. 
conſtitution of an horſe. tapers » 
Sil So lar as to be troubl'd with neither ſpleen, che over th. 


lick , nor vapours; I need no ſalts for my ſtomach, 10 
Harts- horn for my head, nor waſh for my complexion. Lok dem- 
I can gallop all the morning after the hunting horn, a Pehl 
all the evening after a Fiddle, In ſhort, I can do every behold 
thing with my Father, but drink, and ſhoot flying; Aud with 
and I am ſure I can do every thing my Mother coud, 
were I put to the trial. Look dow! 

Mel. You arc in a fair way of being put to't ; for 14 Ob! / 
am told y our Captain is come to Town. For pti 

Sil. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and I'll take care he For pity, 
ſhan't go without a companion. 

Mel You are certainly mad, Couſin. 

Sil. And there's a pleaſure in being mad, which} Ente 
none but Mad -· men know, 

Mel. Thou poor romantick Quixote Haſt thou 
the vanity to imagine, that a young ſprightly Officer, 
that rambles o'er half the Globe in halt a year, Can con. 
fine his thoughts to the little Daughter of a Country jul- 
tice, in an obſcure part of the world ? 

Sil. Pſha! What care I for his thoughts; I ſhou d not 
like a man with confin'd thoughts, it ſheves a narrow. 
neſs of ſoul, Conſtancy is but a dull ſleepy quality at 
beſt, they will hardly admit it among the manly virtues; 
nor do I think it deſerves a place wit bravery , know: 
ledge, policy, juſtice , and ſome other qualities that 
are proper to that noble ſex... In ſhort , Melinda, 1 
think a petticoat a mighty ſimple thing, and Iam heu- 
tily tir'd of my lex. 

Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to our ſer, Abb. Th 
that you can't ſo handſomely get rid of in petticam, . By n 
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y for our ſucceſs againſt the Moers. 
Very good: She uſurps the Throne, keeps the 


King in priſon, and at the ſame time, is praying for 

fling. Oh Religion and Roguery, how they go 

nher! 

[A Proceſſion of Prieſts and Choriſters in white , with 
tapers , follow'd by the Queen and Ladies, goes 
over the Stage: the Choriſters ſinging. 


Look down, ye bleſs'd above, look down, 
Behold our weeping Matron's tears 
Behold our tender Virgin's fears, 

Aud with ſucceſs our Armies crown, 


Look down , ye bleſs'd above, look down : 
Oh! ſave us, ſave us, and our State reſtore ; 
For pity , pity , pity , we implore. 
For pity , pity , pity » xe implore. 
[ The Proceſſion goes off , and ſhout within. 


Enter Lorenzo. wh kneels to Alphonſo. 


y Officer, 
Can con. 


ntry Jul. 


hau d not 
narrow. 
Juality at 
y virtues; 
„ know: 
ities that 
elinda, | 
um heat- 


our ſer, | 
*tticoats, 


tri.” ro Alph.] A joy ful cry;& ſee your Son Lorenzo: 
news kind Heav'n ! ( ral (ate ? 

Ah. to Loy, ] O welcome, welcome! Is the Gene- 

near our Army? When ſhall we be ſuccour'd ? 


Me'we ſuccour'd ? arc the Moors remov'd ? 


vertheſe queſtions firſt; and then a thouſand more: 
wer'em all together. 

lr. Yes, when I have a thouſand tongues I will, 
General's well; his Army too is ſafe : 
Victory can make em. The Maor's King 


e enough, I warrant him, for one: 


awn of day our General cleft his pate, 

ht of his woollen night-cap: a ſlight wound; 
aps he may recover. 

4h. Thou re viv'ſt me. 


ul. By my computation now, the Victory was gain'd 
B 


before 


— — 


- 1 
—— —y— —— — — —̃— —-— — — 
w —_ 
** 
- - 


toon oth a OO OO mm — — —»— — —— —- . — — 


18 The Spaniſh Fryar: or, 


before the Proceſſion was made ſor it: and yet it it yi 
hard, bur the Prieſts will make a Miracle on't 
Lor Yes taith, we came like bold intru ſing Gueſy 
And took 'em unprepar'd to give us welcome: 
Their Scouts we kill'd, then found their Body ſleeyin 
And as they hay conftus'd, we ſtumbl'd o'er em; 
And took what joint came next; arms, heads, or! 
Somewhat undecently: when men want light, 


ly, Some 
aut affairs v 
pedro) A! 


: 7d I hear 
ww he will | 


gt 
ere hung a 


They make but bungling work. lor, Then 
Bert l'il ro the Queen, ks fright r 
And bear the news rh as bad fa 
Ped That's young Lorenzo's duty. Md. Ira, 
Bert [| {pare his trouble — Lr. He dri 
This Torriſmond begins to grow too faſt ; Aldþ. That 


He muſt be mine, or ruin'd. 4 
Lor. Pedro a word: — ( Whiſper. ) ( Exit Bert 
Alth Now ſwitti:e ſhot away ! I find it ſtung him, 

In ſpi; h of his d \ſembling. 

To Loren co ] How many of the Enemy are ſlain ? 
Lor Troth, Sir, we were in haſte, and cou'd not 

Tolcore the men we kill d: hut there they lie; 

Beit ſend our Women out to take the tale; 

There's circumciſion in abundance tor em. 

¶ Turns to Pedro ; 

Alph. How far did you purſue em? 

Lor. Some few Miles — 

To Ped ] Good ſtore ot Harlots, {ay you, and dog e 

Pedro, they muſt be had; and ſpeedily : 

I've kept a tedious faſt. [ Whiſpers ag 
Alph. When will he make his Entry + He deſerve 

Such Triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rome. 

Ha Boy, what ſay'ſt thou? 

Lor As you ſay, Sir, that Rome was very ancient - 
To Ped ) I leave the choice to you; fair, black, tall, low * 
Let her but have a noſe and you may tell her 
I'm rich in jewels, rings, and bobbing pearls 
Pluck'd from Moor's cars, == 

Ailph. Lorenzo ? 


vgild a face 
ere they ce 


y Torriin 
on the ot h 


{431 proph 
4 Ly. Deat! 
kal. O, 
x fawning 
lor. (Aſid 
een go lo 
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»n't i. Some what buſie 
og Guety Pot affairs relating to the publick, — 


et it it wi 


pedro) A ſeaſonable Girl, juſt in the nick now: 
(Trumpets within. 

?d I hear the General's trumpets ; Stand, and mark 

mw he will be receiv d. | tcar, but coldly: 

ere hung a cloud, methaught, on Bertran's brow, 

lor. Then look to lee a ſtorm on Torriſimonal's. 

wks fright not Men: the General has teen Aſoors , 

ch as bad faces, no diſpraiſe to Betran's. 

ed. *T vas rumour'd in the Camp, he loves the Queen, 

Loy, He drinks her health devoutly. 

41th. That may breed bad blood twixt him & Bertran. 

Ped. Yes, in private: 

tBertran has been taught the arts of Court, 

vgild a face with {miles ; and leer a Man to ruin, 

ere they come. 


y ſleeping 
mz 
„or! 
t, 


ain ? 
v'd not u Torriſmond and Officers on one ſide: Bertran attended 
ie; on the other. They embrace; Bertran bowing low. 
its] prophecy*'d. 
Pedro gu v Death and Hell, he laughs at him: in's face too. 


bed. O, you miſtake him: 'twas an humble grin; 

x fawning joy ot Courtiers, and of Dogs. 

lor. (Aſide) Here are nothing but lyes to be expected: 
een go loſe my ſelt in ſome blind alley; and try if any 
S$urtcous Damſel will think me worth finding. 

(Exit Lorenzo. 
Alth. Now he begins to open. 

bert. Your Country reicu'd, & your Queen reliev'd! 
orious conqueſt noble Torri/mond ! 

t People rend the skies with loud applauſe ; 

id Heav'n can hear no other name but your's, 
ethronging crowds preſs on you as you pals ; 

with their eager joy, make triumph low. 

Tir, My Lord, have no taſte 

popular applauſe ; the noihe praiſe 


B 2 Of 
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Of giddy crowds, as changeable as winds, ,qraiſes of a 
Still vehement, and {till without a cauſe : | crown yo! 
Servants to Chance; and blowing in the tyde to Alps 
Of ſwoln ſucceſs; but veering with its ebb, u. The *u 
It leaves the channel dry. d you the 

Bert So 10ung a Stoick ! pt Yes: 


Torr. You wrong me, if you think 111 ſell one drop mile, 2 im1 


Within thelie veins tor pageants. But let Honour ſhouts of t. 


Call for my blood, andiluce it into ſtreams ; the ſhall f 
Turn Fortune looſe again to my purſuit, .mMorrOW W 
And let me hunt her nhrough embattell'd Foes, my arms, 
In duſty plains, amidſt the Cannons roar, tand you 
Tnere will 1 be the firſt. br. Alas! | 


Bert. l' try him farther — [ aſids 


Suppoſe th' aſſembled States of Arragon 
Decree a Statue to you, thus inſcrib'd, 
To Torri mond. who freed his native Land. 


gt. Not ix 
ur Nor ca 
it. Thou 
r. Why , 


Alph (tobe) Mark how he ſounds & fathoms him, to fal H m be 


The ſhallows of his Soul! 


dert O, n 


Bert The juſt applauſe zought no 
Of God like Senates, is the ſtamp of Vertue, for, 50 If 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the world, ght not: 
Theſe Honours you delerve ; nor ſhall my ſuffrage who can | 
Ee laſt to fix em on you. If refus'd, bet. Fond 
You brand us all with black Ingratitude: wings Of 


For times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like Rome, 
Neglects her Champions, after noble acts, 


ur ſhame-l 
„ Senate's 


Aud lets their laurels wither on their heads. ut price c 
Tor, A Statue, tor a Batrel blindly fought, {ſome ſu 
Where darkneſs and ſurpriſe made conquelt cheap ! Tor. Parde 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the arms of Chance, nice vang 
And {truck a random blow ! *twas Fortunes work; fon In 
And Fortune take the praiſe. ere ſeal n 
Bert. Vet happineſs 1d He's 
Is the firſt fame: Vertue without ſucceſs, | alph. C to 
Is a fair Picture ſhown by an ill light : Phe firſt T 
Butlucky Men are Favourites of Heaven : It. O. 


And whom MHould Kings eſteem above Heavn's Darling not conte 
5 The 
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I raiſes of a young and beauteous Queen 
| crown your glorious acts 
to Alphonſo ] I here ſprung the Mine. 

r. The Queen! that were a happinels too great! 

d you the Queen, my Lord 

wt Yes: Youhave ſcen her, and you muſt conteſs, 
one drop nile, a imile, a look from her is worth 

bur bouts of thouſand Amphi theaters: 

ſhe ſhall praiſe you; for! can oblige her: 

.morrow will deliver all her charms 

my arms, and make her mine for ever. 

land you mute? 

br. Alas! I cannot ſpeak, (employ'd? 
[ aſd, let. Not ſpeak , my Lord ! How were your thoughts 

ur Nor can I think; er l am loſt in thought. 

it. Thought of the Queen, perhaps? 

bw. Why, if it were, 

im, to fal in may be thought on. though too high to climb. 
rt. O, now find w here your Ambition drives: 
vought not think of her. 

Tor. So ſay too; 

vorld. cht not: Mad men ought not to be mad: 

age twho can help his frenzy? 

bert. Fond young Man! 

ewiogs of your Ambition muſt be clipt : 

me, Jr ſhame-fac'd Vertue ſhun'd the people's praiſe, 

1 Senate's honours : but 'tis well we know 

ut price you hold your ſelf at: you have fought 

| lome ſucceſs, and that has ſeal'd your pardon. 


br. Pardon from thee! O, give me patience, Heav'n! 
nice vanquiſh'd Bertran; if thou dar'ſt, look out 
ork; n yon fliughter'd Holt, that field of blond; 

ere leal my pardon, where thy Fame was loſt. 

I'd He's ruin'd , paſt redemption ! 

dlbb. ¶ to Tor] Learn reſpect 

ithe firſt Prince o'tli' blood. 

It. O, let him rave! 


Darling? act contend wita Madmen, 


2 
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Tor. I have done: 
I know 'twas madneſ to declare this truth: 
And yet *'iwere bafencis to deny my love. 
"Tis true, my hopes are vaniſhing as clouds; 
Lighter than Children's bubbles blown by winds : 
My mcrits, but the raſh reſults of Chance; 
My Birth unequal; all the itars againſt me; 
Pow'r, promile, choice; the living and the dead; 
Mankind my foes; and only Love to triend: 
But ſuch a Love, kept at ſuch awful diſtance, 
As, what it loudly dares to tell a Rival , 
Shall tear to whiſper there. Queens may belov'd, 
And fo may Gods; elle, why are Altars rais'd ? 
Why ſhines the Sun, but that he may be view'd ? 
But Oh ! when he's too bright, it then we gate, 
Tis but to weep, and cloſe our eyes in darkneſs, 


Exit Torriſmond 


Bert Tis well: the Goddeſs ſhall be told, ſhe ſhall, 
Ot her new Worſhipper. [Exit Bert 
Pedro So, here's fine work! 
He has ſupply'd his only Foc with arms 
For his deſtruction. Old Pexelope's tale 
Inverted : has unravell'd all by day, 
That he has done by night. —— What, Planet. ſtruck! 
Alph. 1 wifh1 were ; to be paſt ſeuſe of this! 
Ped, Wou'd I had but a leaſe of lite fo long, 
As till my fleſhand blood rebelV'd this way 
Againſt cur Sovereign Lady. Mad fora Queen! 
With a Globe in one hand, anda Scepter in t'other; 
A very pretty Moppet ! 
Alph. 1 hen to declare his madneſs to his Rival! 
Nis Father abſent on an Embadlly : 
Himſelf a Stranger almoſt ; wholly friendleſs! 
A Torrent rowling down a precipice , 
Is eaſter to be ſtopt, than is his ruin 


Ped. Tis fruitleſs to complain: haſte to the Couit: 
Improve your intereſt there, for pardon from the Quee! 


Alph Weak remedies; 


l muſt b 


Lov. Well 
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ill muſt be attempted. (Exit Alphonſo. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


10G : iur. Well, I am the moſt unlucky Rogue; I have 
n ranging over half the Town, but have {ſprung 
Game. Our Women are worle infidels than the 
dead; %: I told em 1 was one of the Knight Errants, 
+ deliver'd them from Raviſhmenr; and I think in 

a Conſcience that's their quarrel to me. 
Nd. Is this a time for fooling * Your Couſin is run 


lov'd, nourably mad in love with her Majeily: He it 
d? t upon a rock; and you, who are in chaſe of Har- 
d? , are ſinking in the main ocean. I think the De- 
* in the Family. [ Exit Pedro. Lorenzo ſolus. 
els, 


3 lor My Coulin ruin'd, ſays he! hum! not that 
orriimond$,;q, my Kin(man's ruin; that were unchriſtian : but 
he ſhall, he General's ruin'd, I am Heir; there's comfort 
xt Bertruſ, Chriſtian. Money I have, I thank the honeſt 
ws for't; but I want a Mittreſs. l am willing to 
leud; bat the Tempter is wanting on his part. 


Euter Elvira weld. 


Elvira. Stranger! Cavalier —— will you not hear 
ö te? you Moor- killer, you Matador. 

Lor. Meaning me, Madam ? 
wy Elvir Face about, Man; you a Soldier, and afraid 
other; 65 Enemy! 

lor | mult confeſs, I did not expect to have been 


val! brg'd firſt: 1 tec Souls will not be loft for want of 
| Fligence in this Devil's Reign : Aſide. To her. Now 
adam Cynthia behind a cloud, your will and plealure 
th-me ? 
Elvir. You have the appearance of a Cavalier; and 
Do you are as deſerving as you ſeem, perhaps you may 
he Qu 


[epent of your Adventure. It a Lady like you well 
Fough to held diſcourſe with you at firit light, you are 
* B 4 Gen- 
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Gentleman enough, 1 hope, to help her out with un U he:r of m 
apology, and wy the blame on Stars, or Deſtiny, ot , do not! 
what you pleaſe to excuſe the frailty of a Woman go ſhufff 

Lor. O, I love an eaſie Woman : there's ſuch a de I in tram 
to crack a thick ſhell'd Miſtreſs; we break our teeth aud E, till 1 ha 
find no kernel. *Tis generous in you to take pity oua E. Oh, Si 
Stranger; and not to ſuffer him to tall into ill hands at hgh, as there 
firſt arrival. > 'em ofte! 

Elv. You may have a better opinion of me than l de. þ temper » 
ſerve; you have not ſeen me yet, and therefore I am ud meat: - 
confident you are heart whole. ne. 

Loy. Not abſolutely flain, I muft confeſs; but lam l hate a 
drawing on apace : you have a dangerous tongue in your don't: tl 
head, I can tell you that; and if your eyes prove of u, call'd ) 
killing metal, there's but one way with me. Let me uv. 1 can 
ſee you, for the ſafeguard of my honour : tis but decent aj {elf as e 
the Cannon ſhould be drawn down upon me, betore | Jr. Then) 
yield. ev. If ac 

Elv. What a terrible Similitude have you made, Co- Ii Husband 
lonel, to ſhew that you are inclining to the Wars? I could ur. Three 
anſwer you with another in my profeſſion: Suppoſe you | now L« 
were in want of money, wou'd you not be glad to take 
a ſum upon content in a ſeal'd bag, without peeping?== } Enter E 
but however, I will not ſtand with you for a ſample. 

[ Lifts up her Veil, Uv. CLaſide 

Lor. What eyes were there! how keen their glau- all be ruir 
ces: you do well to keep'em veil'd; they are too ſhary 
to be truſted out o'th* {cabbard. 

Elv. Perhaps now you may accuſe my forwardneh; 
but this day of Jubile is the only time of freedom I have 
had; and there is nothing ſo extravagant as a Priſoner, F: 
when he gets looſe alittle, and is immediately to return 
into his fetters. 

Lor. To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was ne- 
ver in love with leſs than your whole Sex before; but 
now I have ſeen you, I am in the direct road of lat 
Zuiſhing and fighing; and, if Love goes on as it be- 
Zins, for ought I know, by to-morrow morning you 
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t with un hezr of me in Rhyme and Sonnet, I tell you 
Deſtiny, ot ſj, | do not like theſe ſymptoms in my ſelf : perhaps 
an go ſhufflingly at firſt, for I was never before 
ſuch a doe Lin trammels ; yet | ſhall drudge and moil at con- 
teeth and, till J have worn off the hitching in my pace. 
e pity ua h Oh, Sir, there are arts to reclaim the wildeſt 
ands at hah, as there are to make Spaniels fetch and carry; 
em often, and feed 'em ſeldom. Now I know 
than I de. E temper , you may thank your ſelf if you are kept 
ore I am ſud meat: — you are in for years if you make love 
ne. 
but Iam by. 1 hate a formal Obligation with an Anno Domini 
ue in your id on't : there may be an evil meaning in the word 
rove of hr, call'd Matrimony. 
Let me uv. I can eaſily rid you of that fear: I wiſhI could 
ut decent ay {elf as eaſily of the bondage. 
betore I Jr. Then you are married ? 
lr. If a covetous, and a jealous, and an old Man 
ade , Co- $1 Husband 
$? I could ſur. Three as good qualities for my purpoſe as I could 
pole you : now Love be prais'd. 
id to take 
4% gh Enter Elvira's Duenna, and whiſpers to her. 
ple, 
her Veil, Ur. [aſide ] If I get not home before my Husband, 
eir glan- fal be ruin'd. [to him. 
too ſhary Fare not ſtay to tell you where — farewel—cou'd I 
more — [Exit Elvira. 
lor This is unconſcionable dealing; to be made a 
e and rot know whole livery I wear ;= Who have 
tyonder ? 


vardnels; 
n 1 have 
Priſoner, 
to return 


Enter Gomez. 


was ne- 

re ; but that ſhamling in his walk, it ſhould be my rich old 
1 of lan- Jaker Gomez, whom l knew at Barcelona: As | live 
as it be- he 

ung you n G] What, Old Mammon here? 


maj Bs gem. 
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Gom. How! Young Beelze6u6 ! 
Lor Wat Devil has ſet his claws in thy hanches, @ 


moſt bew 
caſt ; h. 


brought thee hither to Saraz9[a ? Sure he meants tar ſmiles wW o 

ther journey with thee. m. (A 
Com. I always remove before the Enemy: when th# n'd—G0 

Moors are ready to beſiege one i own, I ſhift quart 

to the next: I keep as far from the Infidels as i can, IL. Thou 
Lor. That's but a hair's breadth at tartheſt. band; a 


Go Well, You have got a famous victory; all tus tell me 
Subjects are overjoy'd at it: there are Bonhres decrees bm. Yes 
and it the times had not been hard, my billet ſhould had laſt of 
burnt too. Lor If th 

Loy. I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſuch a reſpe& fs thou Al 
a ſiugle billet, thou would'ſt almoit have thrown oof Ce. Cir 
thy ſelf to fave it: thou art for ſaving every thing but done] Hei 
thy Soul. | | her. 

Gom- Well, well, you'll not believe me generous} Lex. UT 


till i carry you to the Tavern, and crack half a pint withÞme ot He: 
you at my own charges. can tell n 

Lor. No; VI il keep thee from hanging thy ſelf fe him.] Ce 
ſuch an extravagance; and, inſtead of it thou ſhalt h could” 


me a meer verbal courteſie: 1 have juſt now tcena cht damn 
moſt incomparable young Lady bold, ſure 
Gem. Where about did you ſee this moſt incompr ] Cm. Jea 
rable young Lady? My mind miſgives me plaguih. ur Yititre! 
LA Lor. Oh 
Tor Here Man; juſt before this corner houſe; PHH |, not 
Heaven it prove no away houte Com. De 
Gem. ¶Aſide.] Pray Heaven he does not make it cent mel; 
one. Lor. Fait 
Lor, What, doſt thou mutter to thy ſelf? Haſt thou} Cm Bu 
any thing to ſay againit the honeſty of that houle ? Lor. Ha 
Gom. Not I, Colonel, the walls are vers honest point of, 
ſtone, the timber very honeſt wood, for ought | know, Pe 3 I kt 
But for the Woman, 1 cannot ſay till I know her bet- 0 to, the 
ter: deſcribe. her perſon, and, it ſhe live in this quit» Leaide Ma 
ter, I may give you tidings of her. 
Lor. She's of a middle ſtature, dark colour d mm 
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moſt bewitching leer with her eyes, the moſt ro- 
nches Ah caſt; her cheeks are dimpled when ſhe ſmilesʒ aud 
A. miles would tempt a Hermit. 
Gm. [ Aſide.] I am dead, I am buried, I am 
7: when tun d GO on Colonel - have you no other marks of 


ikt quart N. 


Neant a tar 


lor. Thou haſt all her marks; but that ſhe has an 
band; a jealous , covetous old huncks: ſpeak , canit 
'y ; all tuch tell me news of her ? 
es decreed bm. Yes, this news, Colonel, that you have ſcen 
ſhould hay" laſt of her. 
Loy. If thou help'ſt me not to the knowledge of 
reſpe& fo» thou art a circumciſed Few. 
hrown oof Cem. Circumciie me no more than I circumciſe you, 
y thing but ang Hernando: once more you have icen your laſt 
I her. 
generous | Lor. [uſide.) I am glad he knows me only by that 
z pint with me of Hernando, by which went at Barcelona: now 
can tell no tales of me to my Father. 
hy ſelf fe him.] Come, thou wert cver good natur'd , when 
ou ſhalt do could'ſt get by't: Look here, Rogue, tis of the 
ow cen afebt damning colour: — thou art not proot aguult 
Lold, ſure ! do not I know thee for a cov etous.— 
incompe{ Com. Jealous , old huncks: thoſe were the marks of 
laguily, bur Miitreſs's Husband, as | remember, Colonel. 
A Lr. Oh, the Devil! What a Rogue in underſtanding 
uſe; Prat |, not to find him out {fooner ? [ aſide, 
Com. Do, do, look ſillily, good Colonel: us a 
t make it cent melancholy after an abſolute defeat. 
Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomes; —but ,- 
Haſt thou} C But—no pumping, my dear Colonel. 
»ule ? Lor. Hang pumping; I was—thinking a little upon 
ri honeſt Hint of gratitude: we two have been long acquain- 
1t ] know, Jace ; I kaow thy merits, and can make ſome intereſt: 
x her bet- % to, thou wert born to Authority : I'll make thee 
this qua- leaide Major of Sarragoſſa 
Com. Satisſie your ſelt; you ſhall not make me what 
ur d hair, Deu think, Colonel. 
the 


ASL Can, 


Lor. 


—— 
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Loy. Faith but 1 will , thou haſt the face ofa hu 
iſtrate already. er 
| of Gom And {0 would provide me with a Magis l 
trate's head to my Magiſtrat's Face ;I thank you Cologe 
Lor. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpicious upon an idle A 
| Story— that woman | ſaw , | mean, that little croc 
ked, ugly woman (for t'other was a lyc)—is no mon 
thy Wife; as l'll go home with thee, and jatish 
thee immediately, my dear Friend. 
Gom. I ſhall not put you to that trouble: no not { Th 
much as a ſingle viſit; not ſo much as an Embaſly b 
a Civil old Woman; nor a Serenade of Twinkleuwn 
Twinkledum, under my windows Nay, I will adviſ 
you, out of my tenderneſs to your perſon, that you 
walk not near yon corner houſe by night; for to mz 
certain knowledge, there are Blungerbuſles plinted iy 
every loop-hole , that go off conſtantly of their o Hen ſav 
j accord, at the ſqueaking of a Fiddle, and the thrum . 1 had a 
l ming of a Ghittar. | 


24 young 
; gone a H 
War againſt thee : I'll demoliſh thy Citadel by fore: Alph. His 
or, at leaſt, VI! bring my whole Regiment upon the: ,, Tistl 


| Lor. Art thou fo obſtinate ? then 1 denounce or 
my thouſand red Locuſts that ſhall devour thee in Freeq; g learn oi 


quarter,- Farewel wrought night- cap { Exit Lorenzo, homely 
Gom. Farewel buff! Free- quarter for a Regiment. me an! 
of red coat Locuſts ? I hope to ſee 'em all in the redþ;,r own 
| ſea firſt! — But oh, this Jezabel of mine! Vl! get aþ;heir's en 
| Phyſician that ſhall preſcribe her an ounce of Camphirthy come b: 
j every Morning for her breakfaſt, to abate incontinency: Ah. Yo 
þ ſhe ſhall never peep abroad, no not to Church for Conf, no I h. 
| | feſſion ; & for never going ſhe ſhall be condemn'd for i ud be g 
i Heretick: ſhe ſhall have ſtripes by Troy weight, andÞych my! 
| ſuſtenance by drachms and ſcruples: Nay, Vl have 2 not the. 
| faſting Almanack printed on purpoſe for her uſe; inhr,,,; on 
which, 

No Carnival nor Chriſtmas ſhall appear; ws Bortrg 

But Lents and Ember-wecks ſhall fill the Year, 


Exit Gomet 
U ACT dert. I v 


e ofa My 
'2 Magis e ü 


Wu Colone 


=. A CT, 11 


ittle croc 

is no More 

ind {atis%, SC N66 
= ny The Queen's Anti-Chamber, 
mbaſly b 

Prukledum 

will adviſ Alphonſo , Pedro. 
, that ou 

for to m1 ALPHONSYO. 
planted i 

their owr 


Hen ſaw you my Lorenzo? 

the thrum- J,. 1 had a glimpſe of him; but he ſhot by me, 
24 young Hound upon a burning ſcent : 

gone a Harlot-hunting. : ( better. 
by force: 400. His foreign breeding might have taught him 

pon the: ½% Tis that has taught him this. 

e in Fret qi ſe irn our Youth abroad but to refine 

Lorena. homely vices of their native land 

Regiments me an honeſt home-ſpun Country Clown. 

in the redþ,,r own growth ; his dulneſs is but plain; 

| I'll get aþ their's embroider'd: they are ſent out Fools, 

 Camphirthy come back Fops 

anrinency:y11. You know what reaſons urg d me 

for Con · ¶ row I have accompliſh'd my deſigns , 

on d for 4,74 be glad he knew em his wild riots 

ight, and ſſurb my Soul: but they wou'd fit more cloſe, 

III have 2&1 not the threaten'd do n- fall of our Houſe, 

er uſe; in Trriſmond , o erwhelm my private ills. 


UNnNCce op 


| Year, n Bertran attended; and whiſpering with a Courtier, afide. 


a Y CT, bert. I vrou d not have ker think he dar d to love — 
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If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud 10 A 

He tempts his certain ruin. [eyes ond A 1 | , 

Alph. [ to Ped. ] Mark how diſdainfully be dow. Ie f 

Our old impriſon'd King wore no ſuch looks. * * 1 
1 


Ped O, wou'd the General ſhake off his dotage tot 
uſurping Queen, 
And re inthrone good, venerable Sancho; 
II undertake ; ſhou'd Bertran ſound his trumpets, 
And Torriſmond but whiſtle through his fingers, 
He draws his Army off. 1 
Alph. I told him fo: 3 
But had an anſwer louder than a ſtorm. ee 


d to pri 
4. Heart, 
tur y ther 
joe this t 
cold WAtc 


Ped. Now plague and pox on his ſmock-loyalty! e 1 
I hate to {ce a brave bold fellow ſotted, _— i” 
Made ſowre and ſenſleſs; turn'd to whey by love: 2 
A driveling Hero fit for a Romance. | 
O, here he comes; what will their greeting be? SCE 
ſit ing 
Enter Torriſmond attended. Bertran c he meet and juſl. 
Bert. Make way, my Lords, and let the Pageant pa 
Torr, I make my way where-c'er I ſee my Foe; e 
But you, my Lord, are good at a retreat: "IE 
I have no Moors behind me. 3 4 
Bert. Death and Hell! A 2 4 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again. P F 
Tor. Dare to provoke me thus, infulting Man! 155 my 
noſt wit 
Enter Tereſa. to ſhort]! 
Ter. My Lords, you are too loud ſo near the Queen: 33 
You, JTorriſmond, have much offended her: 
Tis her command you inſtantly appear, rer 


To anſwer your de meanour tothe Prince. 

Exit Tereſa: Bertran, with his Company, follow her. hen le 
Tor. O Pedro, © Alphonſo, pity me ! Tereſa 

A grove of Pikes. 
V hoſe poliſh'4/ſteel from far ſeverely ſhines, , 

re 


_—_ == az. =. * W 
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t ſo dre id ful as this beauteous Queen. 1 J. 

/ Call up your courage timely to your aid, Tn 

Lua 1 Lion preſ d upon the toils, F | 

f WN your Hunters: Speak your actions boldly ; 1 i 
Low he is atime when modeſt vertue is 1 | 
Se wia to praile it felt. 14; 
Heart, you were hot enough; too hot but now z 198; 
mpets fury then boil'd upward to dam; 0 
* ice this meſſage came, you unk and ſettle; | 


cold water had been pour'd upon you, 

7 Alas, thou know'lt not wint it is to love? | 
awe be hold an Angel, not to fear, | 14 
de impudent: no I'm reſolv d. 

led victim, to my death I'll go; 

(dying, bleſs the hand that gave the blow. ¶ Exeunt. 


loyalty! 
love; 


be? SCENE draws, and ſhews the Queen l 
ſit ing in ſlate; Bertran ſtanding next | 


and juli ber; then Tereſa, &c. 


'ageant pa 
Foe; 


She riſes, and comes to the front. 


du to Bert [1 blame not you, my Lord my father's Will 
ur own delerts, and all my People's voice, 
e plac'd you in the view of lovereign pow'r 1 | 
:[ wou'd learn the cauſe , why Torriſmond, 


. thin my Palace walls, within my hearing, | 1 
noſt withia my ſight, affronts a Prince 1 
0 ſhortly ſhall command him. 1 
| 4 Brrt. He thinks you owe him more than you can pay; 1 
he Oe looks as he were Lord of human - kind. 


inter Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Torriſmond hows 
, follor he. then looks earneſtly on the Queen , and keeps at diſtance. 


Saen. | (| 


Are — 1 
1 
* 


— —  — —  — ͥ , u ö—n, , ‚⏑ — 


3. Te Spaniſh Fryar: or, 
nern. Let me view him well. 

My rather {ent him early to the frontiers ; 

I have not often ſeen him; if I did, 

He paſs d unmark d by my unheeding eyes. 

But where's the fierceneſs, the diſdaintul pride, 

The haughty port, the fiery arrogance? 

By all theſe marks, this is not ſure the Man. 


Ter, Mad 
On. You 
QC 

| teach yo! 
r vou, M 
be Prictt te 
try it 1 ca 
both O. V 


Bert. Yet this is he who fil'd your Court with tumul 4% N 


Whoſe fierce demeanour, and whoſe inſolence 
The patience of a God cou'd not ſupport. 

Du Name his offence, my Lord, and he ſhall 
Immediate puniſhment. 

Bert. Tis of ſo high a nature, ſhould I ſpeak it, 
That my preſumption then wou'd equal his. 

#. Some one among you ſpeak. 

Fed. [ Aſide. ] Now my tongue itches, 

Qu. All dumb! on your Allegiance , Torriſmord, 
By all your hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. 

Tor. [ kneeling. ] O ſeek not to convince me ofacrim 
Which | can ne'cr repent, nor can you pardon. 
Or if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he, who thus commanded dares to ſpeak, 
Unleſs commanded, wou'd have dy'd in filence. 
But you adjur'd me, Madam, by my hopes ! 
Hopes | have none, for | am all deſpair: 
Friends I have none, for Friendſhip follows Fayour: 
Deſert I've none, for what I did was duty - 
Oh, that it were! that it were duty all! 

Qu. Why do you pauſe ? proceed. 

Tor. As one condemn'd to leap a precipice. 
Who ſees before his eyes the depth below, 
Stops ſhort, and looks about for ſome kind ſhrub 
To break his dreadful fall fol; — 
But whither am I going ? if to death, 
He looks ſo lovely ſweet in beauteous pomp, 
He draws me to his dart. I dare no more. 

Bert. He's mad beyond the cure of Hellebore. 
Whips, darkneſs, dungeons, for this inſolence. 


Tu. 


N 
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Dr. Mad as Tam, I yet know when to bear — 
Au. You're both too bold. You, Torriſmond, withdraw: 
[teach you all, what's owing to your Queen. 
vou, My Lord, — 
ide, e Prieſt to-morrow was to join our hands; 
try if I can live a day without you. 
both of you depart; and live in peace. 
with tumul 40 Who knows which way (hz points? 
nce bubling and turning li ke a hunted Hare. 
ad out the me: aning r of her mind who can, 
ae ſhall han. Who cver found a Woman's? backward & forward, 
e whole Sex in every word. In my conicience when 
ak it, ſe vas getting, her Mother was thinking of a Riddle. 
Exc unt all but the Deen aud Tereſa. 
Ou. Haſte , my Tereſa, hafte, aud call him back. 
Jere. Whom , Madam? 
riſmond, 94. Him, 
eak. Tere. Prince Bertran ? 
e ofa cring On. Torriſmond, 
n. lere is no other he. 
nk, Ter. [ Aſide] A riſing Sun, 
ak, | 1 am much deceiv'd. Exit. Tereſa, 
nce. Zu. A change ſo ſwift what heart did ever feel? 
! or d upon me like a mighty ſtream, 
nd bore me iu a moment tar trom ſhore. 
Favour: Hrlov'd away my ſelf; in one ſhort hour, 
ready am I gone an Age 0! paſlion. 
2s it his vouth, his valour, or ſucceſs; 
ele might perhaps be found in other Men. 
vasthat reſpect; thatawlul homage pay'd me; 
tar ſearfo] Love which trembled in his eyes, 
rub nd with a ſilent earthquake ſhook his Soul. 
at when he {poke , what tender words he {aid ? 
ſoftly , that like flakes of tcather'd inow , 
e melted as they tell = 
2 
ce. - 


Tu. 


C Futter 
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Enter Tereſa, with Torriſmond. 


Tere. He waits your pleaſure, 


Qu. 'Tis well; retite = Oh Heavens, that I mi 


ſpeak 


So diſtant from my heart — (46 
To Tor.) How now, what boldneſs brings you t 


again ? 
Ter. I heard *twas your command. 
Lu. A fond miſtake, 
To credit ſo unlikely a command. 
And you return full of the ſame preſumption 
T'affront me with your love? 

Tor. If 'tis preſumption for a Wretch condemn'd 
To throw himſclt beneath his Judge's feet; 

A boldneſs, more than this, I never knew ; 
Or if Idid, 'twas only to your Foes. 

Qu You wou'd infinuate your paſt ſervices ; 
And thoſe, I grant, were great : but you confeſs 
A fault committed ſince, that cancels all. 

Tor. And who cou'd dare to diſavow his crime, 
When that, for which he is accus'd and ſeiz'd, 
He bears about him ſtill ? My eyes confels it; 

My every action ſpeaks my heart aloud. 
But, oh, the madneis of my high attempt 
Speaks loudet yet! and all together cry 

I love, and I deſpair. | 

Qu, Have you not heard, 

My Father, with his dying voice, bequeath'd 
My Crown and me to Betran? And dare you, 
A private Man, preſume to love a Queen ? 


Tor. That, that's the wound! I ſee you ſet ſo high, 


As no deſert, or ſervices can reach. 


Good Heav'ns, why gave you me a Monarch's Soul, | 


And cruſted it with baſe plebeian clay? 
Why gave you me deſires of ſuch extent, 


And ſuch a ſpan to graſp em: Sure my Lot, 


{me o'er. 
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ſome o'er-haſty Angel was miſplac'd 
fate's eternal volume — But I rave, 
like a giddy Bird, in dead of night, 
% nd the fire that ſcorches me to death. 
Yet, Torriſmond . you've not ſo ill deſery'd , 
Far give you counſel for your cure. 
lr. I cannot , nay, I wiſh not to be cur'd. 
9s. Aſide.] Nor I, Heay'n knows ! 
v. There is a pleaſure ſure 
deing mad, which none but Mad men know! 
me indulge it : let me gaze for ever! 
, fince you are too great to be belov'd, 
dener , greater yet; and be ador' d. 
The ſe are the words which I muſt only hear 
m Bertran's mouth; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe trom you: 
they thould ; but Women are ſo vain, 
ike the love, though they deſpiſe the Lover. 
that I may not ſend you from my ſight 
blolute deſpair—1I pity you. 
ſr, Am 1 then pity'd! Ihave liv d enough! 
th, take me in this moment of my joy! 
when my Soul is plung'd in long oblivion, 
re this one thought, let me remember Pity ; 
ſo deceiv'd, think all my life was bleſs'd. 
I. What it I add a little to my alms? 
ut wou'd help, I cou'd caſt in a tear 
our misfortunes.— 
Tor. A Tear! You have o'erbid all my paſt ſufferings , 
xd all my future too! 
fu. Were Ino Queen 
o of Royal blood 
bw. What have I loſt by my Fore father's fault? 
y was not I the twenti'th by deſcent 
m a long reſtive Race of droning Kings? 
Ine! what a poor omnipotence halt thou 
en Gold and titles buy thee ? 


Lu. | Sighs.] Oh, my torture! 
Ir. Might preſume; but ob, I dare not hope 
C 2 That 
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30 The Spaniſh Fryar: or iis gouty 

That ſigh was added to your alms for me! n of devo! 
Dn. Igive you leave to gueſs; and not forbid you I. Bring 

To mike the belt conſtruction tor your love, 

Be ſecret and diſcreet ; thele fairy favours 

Are loſt when not conceal'd ; - provoke not Bertran,. 

Retire: I mult no more but this, — Hope, Torriſmml iur. Welc 


[ Exit Due Dom. Pca 
Tor. She bids me hope; oh Heav'ns ! ſhe pities me! $1 dying M 


And pity ſtill forc-runs approaching love, yr. No F 
As Lightning does the | hunder! Tune your Harps, þz journey 
Ye Angels, to that {ound ; aud thou my heart, dle ſpind 
Make room to entertain thy flowing joy. ur. 
Hence all my griefs, and every anxious care: dem I ar 
One word, and one kind glance, can cure deſpair, Pag 


(Ex. I 


SCENE, A Chamber. 


hw. The 

A Table and Mine ſet out. G 
lor, Is it 
Enter Lorenzo. dem. Sec 


Lor. This may hit, tis more than barely poſſible: i. 
Fryars have free admittance into every houſe. This 74 
cobin , whom I have ſent to, is her Confeſſor; and 
can ſuſpect a Man of ſuch reverence for a Pimp? T 
Church they ſay is an indulgent Mother. III try! 


lam nc 


once how indulgent ſhe will be to a carnal ſon of heft: To tl 
Vil bribe him high: for commonly none love mongn=Now 
better than they who have made a Vow of Poverty. Fir calling 
Dom. Anc 
Enter Servant. lubject, 
Ur. Being 
Serv. There's a huge fat religious Gentleman cominſſe, | recon 
up, Sir; he ſay he's buta Fryar , but he's big enough dom. Y or 
te card: 


to be a Pope: his gills are as roſie as a Turkey. Coch A 
great belly walks in ſtate before him like aa Harbitger 


n 1 Is 
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his gouty legs come limping after it: Never was ſuch 
not devotion ſeen. 
bid you r. Bring him in, and vaniſh. [Exit Servant. 


Enter Father Dominic. 
Bertran,. 
Torriſmanl lr. Welcome, Father. 
Exit Quer dom. Peace be here: I thought I had been ſent for 
Aries me! Ii dying Man; to have fitted him for another World. 
. No Faith, Father, I was never for taking ſuch 
r Harps, þz journeys. Repole your ielt, I beſeech you Sir, 


eart, Foie ſpindle legs of yours will carry you to the next 
ur, 
2 dem I am old, I am infirm I muſt confeſs, with 


TT 


deſpair, | 100. 


S 


[Ex. Taler. Tis a ſign by your wan complexion, and your 


1 jouls, Father. Come, to our better acquaint. 
2: — here's a lovercign remedy for old age and ſor- 


T's 7 | Drinks, 
Dm. The looks of it are indeed alluring : III do you 


ur. Is it to your palate, Father? 

dam. Second thoughts, they ſay, are beſt: I'll con- 

rot it once again. (Drinks. 
poſſible: us a molt delicious flavour with it 
. This 7% forgive me, I have forgotten to drink your health, 
or; and via, 1 am not us'd to be ſo unmannerly. 
Pimp? T (Drinks again. 

[11 try ur. No, I'll be ſworn by what J ſee of you, you are 

| ſon of her: To the bottom. I warrant him a true Church- 
love mona Now Father, to our buſineſs, tis agrecable to 
overty. fur calling; I intend to do an act of Charity. 

dom. And l love to hear of Charity; tis a comforta- 

lubject. 

lir, Being in the late Battle, in great hazard of my 
man cominſſe, I recommended my perſon to good St. Dominic. 
big enoug9 dom. You could not have pitch'd upon a better; he's 
ey. Cock; fire card: I never knew him fail his Votaries. 
| Harbidge! C 3 | Loy, 


—— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Lor. Troth 1 e'en made bold to ſtrike up a bar 
with him, that it 1'ſcap'd with life and plunder, I wax 
preſent ſome Brother of his Order with part of the bo 
taken from the Infidels, to be employ d in chari 
uſes . Dom. Me 

Dom. There you hit him: St. Dominic loves Charig,jde in {pi 
excecdingly : that argument never fails with him, Ie too: for 

Lor. The ſpoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to wo lor. Did 
him of a farthing. To make ſhort my ſtory, I enquirſo;a, Fat! 
among the Facobins for an Almoner, and the penerqu'd do a1 
Fame has pointed out your Reverence as the wortkie turch's qu 
Man : here are fifty good pieces in this purſe. Dom. W 

Dom. How, fifty pieces? tis too much, too mud; what car 
in conſcience. 

Lor. Here; take em Father. AA has at 

Dom. No, introth, I dare not: do not tempt nere are fit 
to break my Vow of Poverty, 

Loy, It you are modeſt, I muſt force you: for | 
ſtrongeſt, 

Dom, Nay, if you compel me, there's no contendinheanins o 
but will you ſet your ſtrength againſt a decrepit, 
old Man ? (Takes the Pur 
As I ſaid, *tis too great a bounty; but St. Dominic ſi 
owe you another ſcape: I'll put him in mind of you. 

Loy. If you pleaſe , Father, we will not troub 
him till tie next Battle. But you may do me a greatÞ 
kindneſs, by conveying my prayers to a female Saint. 

Dom. A female Saint! good now, good now, boy: 
your devotions jump with mine! I always lov'd uh 
female Saints. 

Loy, | mean a female, mortal , married.womath; 
Sunt: Look upon the ſuperſcription of this Note; 
know Don Gomez his Wife (Gives him a Leite 

Dom. Who, Donna Elvira? I think I have ſome et 
ſon : 1 am her ghoſtly Father. 

Lor | have ſome buſineſs of importance with h 
which l have communicated in this paper; but her H 
band is ſo horribly given to be jealous, == 


Dom. Ho 
lic he ke 
road he le 
Lor. Excer 


Dom. Th 
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up a bug Dom. Ho , jealous! he's the very quinteſſence of jea- 
der, I wouſſaue he keeps no male creature in his houſe : and from 
of the bon vad he lets no Man come near her. 

in Charita 267. Excepting you, Father. 

Dom. Me, 1 grant you: I am her Director and her 


oves Chnide in ſpiritual affairs. But he has his humours with 

th him. tr too: for t'other day he called me falſe Apoſtle. 

rn to ro lor. Did he ſo ? that reflects upon you all: on my 

» Tenquirgord, Father, that touches your copy-hold. If you 

0 genen ou d do a meritorious action, you might revenge the 
e WC 


Fturch's quarrel. — My Letter, Father 


” Dom. Well, ſo far as a Letter, I will take upon me: 
too muq;t what can Irefuſe to a Man ſo charitably given? 
Lor. If you bring an anſwer back, that purſe in your 
und has a twin brother, as like him as ever he can look: 
© tempt mſſere are fifty Pieces lie dormant in it, for more chari- 
: for I uf Dem. That muſt not be: not a farthing more upon 
u Prieſthood, — But what may be the purport and 
contendin 


eaning of this Letter, that I confels a little troubles 
. | 
Lor. No harm, 1 warrant you. 

Dom. Well, you are a charitable Man; and Il take 
ur word: my comfort is, I know not the contents, 
d ſo tar I am blameleſs, But an anſwer you ſhall have; 
ugh not for the {ake of your fifty pieces more: I have 
worn not to take them: they ſhall not be altogether 
R: — your Miſtreſs, — forgive me that I thould 
her your Miſtreſs, I meant Elvira. ſhe lives but at next 
oor ; I Il viſit her immediately: but not a word more 
the nine and forty Pieces. — 

Lor. Nay, I il wait on you down ſtairs. Fifty 
unds for the poſtage ot a Letter! to ſend by the Church 
certainly the deareſt road in Chriſtendom. (Zxeum. 


ale Saint, 
1 now, ho 
s lov'd 
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| «pleaſure 
SCENE, A Chamber, „ your All 
ur Offene 


Elvira 


Gom. Hence forth | baniſh fleſh and Wine: 1 
none ſtirring within thele wa 
Elv. I care not; 


Gomez, 


lv. 1 have 
PII hrege you no | 
s thele twelve months. Kher. 

the ſooner 1 am ttarv d the ſooner Go AY 3 


gm ridot wed) 'Ck. 1 ſhall le ern the knack to faſt a- days zig pun! 


you have us'd me to faſting n guts alrea OY 
Go. lion. the Gi pley aalwers me! Oh, 
notorious Hilding ! 
Elv. | crymg. ) But was ever poor innocent creatu 
ſo hardly dealt wi: th, tor a little harmleſs chat? 
Gem, Oh! the impudence of this wicked Sex! 
Laſcivious dialogues are innocent with vou! ( pals'd! 
Elv. Was it ſuch a crime to enquire how the Batre 


"tis a moſtþuc 


Gom, Put that was not the bufinels, Gentlewomanzüchit, Fat 


you were not asking news of a battel paſt; you were en- 
gaging for a «kirmiſh that was to come. | 

Elv. An honeſt Woman wou'd be glad to hear, that! 
her honour was ſafe, and her Enemies were {lain, 

Gom. | in her tone. ] And to ask it he were woundedin 
your defence; and in calc he were, to ofter your lelfto 
be his Chirurgeon : — then you did not deſeribe your 
husband to him,for a covetous, jealous, rich old huncks. 

Elv. No, I need not he deſcribes himſelf tuthciently: 
but in What dream did l do this? 

Gom You walk d in your ſleep, with your eyes broad 
open, at noon of day; and dreamt you were talking to 
the fore ſaid purpoſe with one Colonel Hernando. 

Elv. Who, dear Husband, who ? 

Gom What the Devil have 1 {aid z You would have 
farther information, wou'd you ? 

lv. No, but my dear little old Man, tell me now 


that | may avoid him for your ſake. 
Gom. Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice; and 


be coniin'd, I ſay, during our 
Royal 


there immure your ſelt: 


afetlor z th 


kle vou 


ol, Koth 


ow he? $ thi 
ſooner CO! 
9e.— 

Dom Sor 


Gem, Wh 
hz 


Dom | vi 


re: and! 


607, ( A 


Dom (ti 
pon your! 
Jom. ( 4 
Inces, he 1 
br VOU., 
Ely (to 
n opport. 
hmew nat | 
Dom. ( 
1 tance , * 
are ſome? 
Gon. ( 
vou'd the 
ure there” 
EI V. 
put you ha 
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«pleaſure But fieſt, down on your marrow. bones, 


. n your Allegiance; and make an acknowledgment 
wur Offences; for 1 will have ample futistaCtion, 
( 1] ulls her down. 
:!y, I have done you no injury, and therefore I'll 
PI! haygfice you no ſuabmiiſion: But Vil complain to my Ghoſtly 
nonths. Fier. 
he ſooner IIc Ay; there's your remedy: When you receive 
aſt a-days ;$ndign puniſh; ment, you run wir hopen mouth to your 
afetl; r; that parcel of holy guts and garbidge z he mult 
"tis a moſthuckle you and moan you; but II rid my hands of his 
otly avthori ity one day and make him, Enter 0 
t creature he 'sthe Son of 4 — (ces Vim) So; a Dominic. 0 
? ſooner conjure, but the Devil's in the 
ex (10, no 


(pass d! 


the Batte 
ewoman; 
were en. 


near, that 
ain. 
ounded in 
our ſelf to 
'Tibe your 
4 huncks. 
tacicntly: 
yes broad in 


alking to 


2uld wh F- 


Ne now 


rice; and | 


Dom Son of a what, Don Gomez ? 

Gem, Why, a Son of a Church, 1 hope there's no harm 

hit, Father. 

Dem | will lay up your words for you till time ſhall 

re: and to-morrow | enjoin you to faſt for penance. 

Com. (Aſi de.) There's no harm in thit, ſhe ſhall faſt 

bo, talting iaves money. 

Dom (to Flu) Whit was the reaſon that found you 

pon your knees, in that unſeemiy poſture : 

Jem. ( Aſie) O horrible ! to find a Woman upon her 

ces, he lays, is an unſeemſy poſture: there's a Prieſt 

br vou. 

Elv (to Pom) 1 wiſh , Father, you wou'd give me 

2 opportunity of entertaining. vou in private: I have 

bnewhat upon my 1; piritsthat preſſe: me exceedingly, 

Dar. (Aſide) This goes well Gomez, ſtand you at 
ance, — farther yet , — ſtand out of ear- ſnot — I 

ure ſomevrhat to ſay to your Wife in private. 

Gom. ( Aſide ) Was ever Man thos Pricſt - ridden ? 

road the ſteepleot his Church were in his belly, I am 

ure there's room for it. 

Elv. am aſham d to acknowledge my infirmities; 


riag our Þut you have been always an indulgent Fatiier; and there- 


Royal 


Gs tore 
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fore I will venture to - and yet 1 dare not, — Gm. I ca 
Dom. Nay, if you are baſhful; — if you keep youſ® 1e cont 
wound from the knowledge of your Surgeon ; — gocritical ; 
Elv. You know my Husband isa Man in years; by xdof nettl 
he's my Husband, and therefore | ſhall be ſilent: ** bd Dem. o 
humours are more intolerable than his age : he's grown you for: 
ſo froward, ſo covetous , and ſo jealous, that he 's a wel 
turn d my heart quite from him; and, if I durſt confeo Sacerde 
it, has forc'd me to cat my affections on another Man, Hv. ! kn 
Dom. Good: — hold, hold; I meant a bominable A moſt de! 
pray Heaven this be my Colonel. ( Adi of me. 
Elv. | have {een this Man, Father; and have incourag Dem Tt 
his addreſſes: he's a young Gentleman, a Soldier, of hung Gent 
molt winning carriage; and what his courtſhip mafpuſt contel 
produce at laſt, I know not; but I am afraid of my owP* lawful 
trailty. | bewitchi 
Dom. [ Aſide } Tis he for certain: == ſhe has ſay $paritably 1 
the credit of my Function, by ſpeaking firſt: now mu olonel He 
I take gravity upon me, Elv. Ay 
Gom. ( Aſide.) This whiſpering bodes me no gow d; and 
for certain; but he has me ſo plaguily under the laſh} Dom. A 


that I dare not interupt him. nd down : 
Dom. Daughter, Daughter, do you rememberyo rels'd a L. 
matrimonial Vow ? ou: J con 


Flv. Ves, to my ſorrow, Father, I do remember it: her; bu 
a miſerable Woman it has made me : but you know ands, 
Father, a Marriage Vowy is but a thing of courſe, which} Elv. O 
all Women take when they wou'd get a Husband. Gom. \ 
Dom. A Vow isa very ſolemnu thing: and 'tis good toſtee U! 
keep it: but, notwithſtanding it may be broken, upon} Dom. 
ſome occaſions, — Have you ſtriven with all your might}/vvr diſc 
againſt this trailty ? 0n't.- V 
Elv, Yes l have ſtriven; but I found it was againſt the preach no 
ſtream. Love, you know , Father, is a great Vow- El. I 
maker; but he's a greater Vow-breaker, Ablolutie 
Dom. Tis your duty to ſtrive always: but, not- Dom. 
withſtanding when we have done our utmoſt , it erte · conſe que 
nuates the fin. uon is in 
Cen 
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— Gm, I can hold no longer. — Now, Gentlewoman , 
u keep yo n are confeſling your enormities; 1 know it by that 
1; — pocritical, down caſt look: enjoin her to fit bare upon 
years; buſedof nettles, Father; you can do no leis in conſcience. 


Dom. Hold your peace; are you growing malapert ? 
you force me to make uſe of my authority? your 
that he þ,Fife's a weil-diipos'd and a vertuous Lady. I ſay it, in 
lurſt confeſſbo Sacerdotis. 
ther Man. | lv. I know not what to do, Father; I find my ſelf 
minable A moſt deſperate condition; and io is the Colonel tor 
(Ala of me. | 
incouraod Dom The Colonel, ſay you! I wiſhit be not the ſame 
Idier, of ung Gentleman | know: Tis a gallant young Man, I 
rtſhip maypuſt con feſs, worthy of any Lady's love in Chrittendom; 
of my o lawful way 1 mean: of ſuch a charming behzviour, 
bewitching to a Woman's eye, and furthermore, ſo 
ne has ſay $taritably given; by all good tokens, this muſt be my 
no\y my$0lonel Hernando. 
Elv. Ay, and my Colonel too, Father: I am over 
e no god d; and are you then acquainted with him? 
et the laſh} Dom. Acquainted with him ! why he haunts me up 
nd down: and | am afraid, it is for love of you : for he 
:mber yourſteſs d a Letter upon me, within this hour, to deliver to 
ou: 1 confels, I receiv'd it leſt he ſhou'd ſend it by ſome 
nember it: her; but with full reſolution never to put it imo; our 
ou know. funds. 
ſe, Which Elv. Oh, dear Father, let me have it, or! ſhall die. 
nd. Gom. Whitpcring ſtill! A pox ot your cloſe C ommit- 
tis good toſite! 1'11 liſten I'm retolv'd. (ſteals nearer. ) 
ken, upon} Dom. Nay, It you are ovſtinitely bent to ſee it, —vſc 
our migbtſ our diſcretion ; but for my part, I waſh my hands 
ont. W hat make du liſting there? get fartheroit; L 
againſt theſpreach not to thee , thou wicked Eves dropper. 
reat Vow-l Elv. Ill kneel down, Father, as if 1 were taking 
Abiolution , if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand before me. 


ent: but hi 
he's grow: 


ut, note! Dom. At your peril be it then, | have told you the ill 


, it exte-] conſequences, & liberavi ammam meam — Y our reputa- 
uon is in danger, to ſay nothing of your Soul. Notwith- 
ſtanding, 


Cn, 


. —— — — — — . ——— — — 
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ſtanding, when the ſpiritual means have been apply'q 
and tails: inthar caſe the carnal may be us'd == * 
a tender Child, you are; and muſt not be put into d 6 
your heart is as {oft and melting as your hand. 
[ He ſtrokes her face; takes her by the hand; ani 
gives the Lettey 

Gom Hold, hold, Father; you go beyond your 
Commiſion: Palming is always held foul play amongſt 
Gameſters. : | : 

Dom Thus, good intentions are miſconſtrued b 
wicked Men: you will never be warn'd, till you aro 
excommunicate. : 

Co ( Aſide.) Ah, Devil on him; there's his hold! 
It there were no more in Excommunication than the 
Church's cenſure, a wiſe Man would lick his Conlicience 
whole witha wet finger: but, it l am excommunicate 
I am outlaw'd; and thea there's no calling in my money, 

E!v. (riſing ) I have read the note, Father, and will 
ſend lum an antwer immediately; for I know his Lodg. 
ings by his Letter. 

Dom. I underſtand it not, for my part but I wiſh 
your intentions be koneft, Remember, that 4 dultery, 
though ir be a filent lin, yet it is a crying {in alto, 
Neverthleis, it you belicve abſolutely he will die, unleſ 
you pity him, to ſave a Man's life is a point of charity; 
and actions of charity do alleviate , as | may ſay, and take 
off from the mortality of the tin. Farewel, Daughter,» 
Comex, Cheriſh your vertuous Wife; and thereupon l 
give you my Bencdiction. (Geing. 

Gom, Stay; lil conduct you to the door, —thit! may 
be lure you ſteal nothing by the way — Frears wear not 
their long ſleeves for nothing. Oh, tis a Fu4s Iſcariet. 

a ( Exit after the Pryar. 

Elv. This Fryar is a comfortable Man! He will under: 


elpair 


ſtand nothing of the butineſs; an4 yet does it all. 


Fray, Wives and Virgins , at your time of need, 
For a true Guide, of my good Father's breed. 
(Exit Elvira. 
A CT. 
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Lorenzo; 


Ather I 
lan ? 
Dom. It 
Lor. Ne 
y holinel 
Dom. V 
Dn what © 
Loy. Lc 
nto a T ov 
ave had a 
Jou. 
Dom. * 
lam a Fr) 
Lor. O 
are ready 
Dom. 
Lor. 1 
fornicatic 
and I'll tr 
evil Cour 
diſpos'd ti 
Dom. 


way up 
ah — 
Lor. | 


en apply d, 
== You Are 
to deſpair 


hand ; ant 


yond your 
* amongſt 


iſtrued by 
ll you are 


s his hold! 
than the 
onſcience 
nunicate, 
y money. 
and will 


his Lodg. 


ut I wiſh 
Adultery, 

lin alto, | 
lie, unleſs 
Charity; 
and take 
ghter.— 
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(Geing. 
1it 1 may 
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SCENE The Street. 


" — ” * 
* TS o\ * 


Lorenzo , in Fryar's habit, meeting Dominic. 


LORENZ O. 


Ather Dominic, Father Dominic; Why in ſuch taſte 
lan? 

Dom It ſhou'd ſeem a Brother of our Order, 

Lor. No, Faith, Iam only your Brother iu iniquity: 
y holineſs, like your's , is meer out-fide. 

Dem. What! my noble Colonel in Metamorphoſis ! 
On what occaſion are you transtorm'd ? 

Lor. Love; Almighty Love; that which turn'd Fufiter 
ntoa Town. Bull, has transform'd me into a Fryar. I 
ave had a letter from Elvira, in anſwer to that | lent by 
fou. 

Dom. You ſee I have deliver'd my meſſage faichfully: 
am a Fryar of Honour where I am cngag'd 

Lor. O, I underſtand your hint: the other fifty Pieces 
we ready to be condemn'd to charity, 

Dom. But this habit, Son, this habit! 

Lor. Tis a habit that in all Ages has been friendly to 
fornication: You have begun the delign in this cloathing, 
and Ill try to accompliſh it. The Husband is abſent ; that 
evil Counſellor is remov'd,B and the Sovereign is gracioull y 
diſpos'd to hear my grievances. 

Dom. Go to; go to; I find good counſel is but thrown 
away upon you: Fare you well, fare you well, Son: 


Ler. How ! will you turn recrcant at the laſt caſt? You 
mutt 
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muſt along to contenance my undertaking : We zend 
docr — 8 dag, stay, 


Dom. Well, I have thought on't; and I will not oof” * 
Lor You may ſtay, Father; but no fifty Pound; t - 
without it: that was only promis'd in the Bond: butt [truſt you 
condition of this Obligation is ſuch, that if the abo! e; 
named Faiher , Father Dominic, do not well x 3 
faithfully perform wn in _ 
Dom. Now I better think on't, I will bear we not {ec : 
company; tor the reverence of my preſence may be Is but apo 
curb to your exorbitancies. of _ 
Loy. Lead up your Myrmidon, and enter. (Exif hes a 

; ds his tony 

Enter Elvira, in her Chamber. lis filen 

Elv. He'll come that's certain : young appetites an wciples ot 
ſharp ; and ſeldom need twice bidding to ſuch a Banquet - N 
= well; it I prove frail, as I hope I ſhall not, till 1 | *. OE 
compals'd my deſignʒ never Woman had ſuch a Husbu * 
to provoke her, ſuch a Lover to allure her, or ſuch * a F 
Confeſſor to abſolve her. Of what am I atraidthen fall ae 


Not my Conſcience, that's fate enough; my gholthſf., , 
Father has given ita doſe of Church opium, to full k E. Op 
well , for ſoothing fin, I'll fay that for him, he's 8 
Chaplain for any Court in Chriſtendom. egle 


Ely. Do 
EARS 0:3 
Enter Lorenzo and Dominic, e? if 5 
ne not at 
* * * Lor Na 
O, Father Dominic, v hat News ? How, a Companion 
a f wy we a 
with yon What game have you in hand, that you hunt, ether te 


in couples? 


Loy. ( lifting up his hood.) I'll ſhew you that im- y nigga 


; e a har. 
mediately. Mines.” 6 
Elv. O, my Love! SUITE 
2 in 

Lor. My Life! Ely. W 
Elv. My Soul! (They embraitl,, , Yo 
Dom. I am taken on the ſudden with a grievoWh... 
ſwimming in my head, and ſuch a miſt before my * 


king t; 
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can neither hear not ſee. 
Mur, Stay, and Ill fetch you ſome confortable water. 
No, no; nothing but the open air will do me 
I'll take a turn in your garden: but remember 
l truſt you both, and do not wrong my good opinion 
Fou. ( Exit Dominic, 
flv. This is certainly the duſt of Gold which you have 
Von in the good Man's eyes, that on the ſudden he 
not ſee: for my mind miſgives me, this fickneſs of 
is but apocryphal ! 
Loy. Tis no qualm of Conſcience, III be ſworn :; 
ſee, Madam, tis intereſt governs all the world: he 
( aches againſt Sin; why? becauſe he gets by't: he 
as his tongue; why ? becauſe ſo much more is bidden 
his ſilence. *Tis but giving a man his price, and 
aciples of Church are bought off as eaſily as they arc in 
te: no man will bea Rogue tor nothing, but compen- 
ion muſt be made; ſo much Gold for ſo much honeſty, 
then aChurch man will break the rules of Chels;for the 
ck Biſhop will skip into the white, & the white into the 


We arent 


ppetites ar 
a Banquet 
„till J 
| a Husbar 


„rache, without conſidering whether the remove be 
traid then fall 
* Ev. And ſo much for the Fryar. 


Lor. Oh, thoſe eyes of your's reproach me juſtly, that 

eglect the ſubject which brought me hither, 

Elv. Do you conſider the hazard I have run to ſee you 

e? if you do, methinks it ſhou'd inform you, that 1 

ne not ata common rate. 

Lor. Nay, if you talk of conſidering, let us conſider 

y we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left us 

ether to tell beads? Love is a kind of penurious God, 

chat im E niggardly ot his opportunities: he muſt be watch'd 
ke a hard hearted Treaſurer ; for he bolts out on the 
den, and if you take him not in the nick, he vaniſhes 

atwinkliog. 


m, he's 


.ompanion 
t you hunt 


„ eben, v. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have done loving 
J geron e You men are all like Watches, wound up for 
b LN nking twelve immediately; but atter you are ſatisſie 1, 


the 


- 
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the very next that tollow: is the lolitary ſound of x fin ogeabl y , 
one Wing upon 
Lor. How, Madam ! Do you invite me to a feaſt. Av © H 
then preach abſtinence? : 
Elv. No, Iinvite you to a feaſt where the diſhes, 
ſerv'd upin order: you are for making a haſty meal, u 
for chopping up your entert ainment , like a hung 
Clown : truſt my management, good Colonel; ande 
not for your delert too {con : believe me, that whit 


Com. W hi 
g in the 
erun up f 


comes lait, as it is the {weetelt, ſo it cloies the ſooneli 2 gag 
Lor. I preceive , Madam, by your holding meat t makes 
diſtance, that there is ſome what you expect from meſ19e2* con 
what am I to undertake or ſufter e're Ican be happy? ing 
Elv. I mult firit be {atished that you love me. flv. Go | 
Lor, Ey all that's holy: By thele dear cyes. an ill hu 


Elv. Spare your Oaths and Proteſtations; I knowys 'olly. 
Gallants of the time have a mint at your tongue's end i bm (ru 


coin them. d a litt! 
Lor Yov know you cannot marry me: but, be 10Vv £ 
Heavens, it you were in a condition. mie is | 


Elv Then you would not be ſo progidal of youſſ"! the b 
promiles , but have the fear of Matrimony before ye chat he 
eyes. In tew words, if you love me as you profels the two 
deliver me from this bondage; take me out of Egypt ,ant body h 
Il wander with you as far as Earth, and Seas, and Lr 0n » * 
can carry us. ceipt. T 

Lor. I never was out ata mad frolick, though this y-lubbe 
the maddeſt 1 ever undertook: bave with you, Lad lure as a g 
mine; I take you at your word; and it you are for young f. 
merry jaunt, Il try for once who can ſoot it fartheſt fv. (A4 
there are hedges in Summer, and barns in Winter to def ben WI 
tound: I with my knapfack, and you with your bottleat flefl'd wit 
your back: we'll leave Honour to Madmen , and Riches conjure h 
ro Knaves; and travel till we come to the ridge of the Hy He" 
world , and then drop together into the next. ce for a 

Elv. Give me your hand, and ſtrike a bargain, vom, A 


(He takes ber hand, and kiſſes it. ne too, 
Lor. In fign and token whereot the Farties inter- ge Anſ\ 
changead!f, 
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ind of a fnghngeadly - and fo forth When ſhouldl be weary of 


ing upon this ſoft wax? | 
, , * 1 
to a feaſt A © Heaven! I hear my Husband's voice. 


the diſhes, Enter Gomez. y 
{ty meal ,x | 
ke 4 hung 
»nel ; and oQ 
, that whic 
the ſoonel 
ng meat th 


Gm. Where are you, Gentlewoman ? There's ſome- 
g in the wind I'm ſure, becauſe your Woman would 
erun up ſtairs before me: but I have ſecur d her below 
ha gag in her chaps— now, in the Devils name, 
it makes this Fryar here again? I do not like theſe 
ct from meſ1uent conjunctions of the Fleſh and Spirit; they are 
e happy? eg 
me. flv. Go hence, good Father; my Husband , you ſee. 
8. nan ill humour; and I would not have you witneſs ot 
Knox vo olly, ( Lorenzo going. 
gue's end im (running to the deoy ) By your Reverence's favour, 
d a little, I mutt examine you ſomething better 
dre you go: Hey day! who have we here? Father 
imc is ſhrunk in the wetting two yards and a half [fl 
ut the belly * what is become of thoſe two timber. [| 
that he us'd to wear for legs, that ſtood ſtrutting 


: but, h 


dal of you 
before you 


ou profeßʒ ſſe the two black poſts before a door? I am afraid ſome | 
f Egypt , and body has been ſetting him over a fire in a great 9 
„and Lon dr on, and boil'd him down half the quantity for a | 


eipt. This is no Father Dominic, no huge overgrown 
>ugh this iÞþ*y-lubber ; this is but a diminutive tucking tryar: 
you, Ladffvre as a gun now Father Dommic has been ſpawning 
zu are for young ſlender Anti-chritt. 
it farthetYElv. (Aſide) He will be found; there's no prevention. 'F 
inter to beſGom. Why do's he not ſpeak ? What ? Is the Fryar 1k 
ur bottle Heid with a dumb Devil? if he be, I ſhall make bold | 
and Riches$cnjure him. 
ridge of tief N He's but a Novice in his Order, and is in'oin'd 
ce for a penance. | 
ain. bem, A Novice, quotha; You would make a Novice f 
and kiſſe ii ne too, if you could: but, what was his buſineſs 4 
tics inter. e Anſwer me that, Gent e woman, anſwrer me that. i | 
hangeably, "Ii Elv. | 
| | - 448A 
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Elv. What ſhou'd it be, but to give me ſome ſpitid 


inſtructions ? ad Man; 


Gom. Very good; and you are like to edifie m iu had fee 
a dumb Preacher; this will not paſs ;I muſt — Gom. Ne 


contents of him a little cloſer; O thou Confeſſor ! co | midnigh 
feſs who thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this world n 
[ He comes to Lorenzo, who ſtruggles with him; bis hag ©? Ju 
flies open, and diſcovers a ſword : Gomez ſtarts bas 32 

nd ha wi 


As [ live, this is a manifeſt member of the Church 
militant * 


Lor [ Aſide] Tam diſcoverd'd; now impudence be ** all 
my refuge == Yes, Faith 'tis I. honeſt Gomez thou lee 1 

. I uſe thee like a Friend; this is a familiar viſit. Elv. He 
Gom. What! Colonel Hernando turn'd a Fryar! he nue of hi 
could have ſuſpected you for ſo much godlineſs? Com. A 
Lor. Een as thou ſeeſt, I make bold here. pndantly 


Ely. Ic 


Gom A very frank manner of proceeding : but Id 
aprovidec 


not wonder at your viſit, after ſo friendly an invitatiot 


as I made you: marry, I hope you will excuſe the. s,“ * 
Blunderbuſſes for 1 in n ſalute you Elv, Ir 
but let me know your hour, and all ſhall be mendeF nour., 
another time, Gom. A 
Lor. Hang it; I hate ſuch ripping up of old unkindneſſ i. 0 
1 was upon the frolick this evening, and came to vi eſalina - 
thee in maſquerade. lignatior 
Gom. Very likely; and not finding me at home, yo Flv. I. 
were forc'd to toy away an hour with my Wife, or ſo. Lor. I 
Lor. Right : thou ſpeak'ſt my very Soul. 1 
Gom. Why, am not I a Friend then, to help you nd our 
out? you wou'd have been fumbling half an hour for zen by | 
this excuſe — But, as I remember, you promis d te 8 
eith , A! 


ſtorm my Citadel, and bring your Regiment of red 
Locuſts upon me for free -· quarter: I find, Colonel, b membe 
your habit, there ate black Locuſts in the world as well 
as red. 

Elv. (Aſide.) When comes my ſhare of the reckoning 
to be call'd for ? om. 


Lor. Give me thy hand; Thou art the honeſtel, athe nat 
| | | kad i curſt tru 
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bad Man; I was reſolv'd I wou'd not out of thy houſe 
had ſeen thee. 
Gom. No, in my conſcience, if I had ſtaid abroad 


ae ſpirit 


much fron 


Xamine thy midnight. But Colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 
cſſor! co in cold friend ſhi 

s world Ene hereafter; I mean, in cold friendſhip, at a Bar, 
„ bs hl fore a judge, by the way of Plaintiff and Defendant ; 


zur excuſes want ſome grains to make 'em current: hum 
nd ha will not do the bulineſs— There's a modeſt Lady 
if your acquaintance , ſhe has ſo much grace to make 
zone at all, but ſilently to conteſs the power of Dame 
ature working in her body to youthful appetite, 

Elv. How he got in I know not, unlels it were by 
tue of his habit. 


2 ſt arts bac 
the Churd 


pudence | 


; ' 1C m 
hs WT Gor. Ay, ay, the vertues of that habit are known 
dundantly. | 

Tm Elv. I cou'd not hinder his entrance, for he took me 
9 * ut! 0 8 
n invituiof provided. i 
enen Gom. To reſiſt him. 

e Zlv. I'm ſure he has not been here abo ter of 
ſalute you m ſure he ot been here above a quarter o 
be mend D uour. 


Com. And a quarter of that time wou'd have ſerv'd the 
unkindneßz in: O thou epitome of thy vertuous ſex ! Madam 
"me ol eſalina the {econd, retire to thy apartment: I have an 
ignation there to make with thee. 

Elv. I am all obedience (Exit Elvira, 
Lor. I find Gomez, you are not the Man I thought 
ou: we may meet before we come to the Bar, we may; 
nd our diflerences may be decided by other weapons 
den by Lawyer's tongues; in the mean time, no ill 
\romigd tateatment of your Wife, as you hope to die a natural 
ent of fellenh. and go to Hell in your bed: Bilbo is the word, 
oolonel, bicmember that, and tremble ( He's going out, 


orld as well 


10Me, voi 
e, or ſo. 


o help you 


an hour tor 


Enter Dominic, 

konin 
m Dom. Where is this naughty couple? where are you » 
honeſteſt, nthe name ot goodneſs? my mind miſgave me; and 1 
kindJ%urſt truſt you no longer with your ſelves: here will be 

2 fins 


4. 
: 


We Oo oe re ˙ . —2 4 = 


. , . n _ 


— 
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fine work, Pm afraid, at your next confeſſion, 

Loy. ( Aſide.) The Devil is punctual, I ſee, he hu 
paid me the ſhame he o d me; and now the Fryar ig 
coming in for kis part too. | 

Dom, ( ſeemm Gom ) Bleſs my eyes! what do! ſee? 

Gom. Why, you ſee a Cuckold of this honeſt Geatle. 
man's making: I thank him for his pains. 

Dom. I confeſs I am aſtoniſh'd ! 

Gom. What, ata cukcoldom of your own contrivance! 
your head-piece and his limbs have done my buſineſs. - 
Nay, do not look fo ſtrangely, remember your owa 
words, Here will be fine work at vour next confeſſion 
What naughty couple were they whom you durſt not 
truſt together any longer? whea the hypocritical Rogue 
had truſted em a full quarter of an hour; and, by the 
way, horns will ſprout in leſs time than muſhrooms, 

Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my Order upon 
ght ſuſpicions : the naughty couple that I meant, 
were your Wife and you, whom I left together with 
great aimoſities on both ſides: now, that was the oc- 
caſion, mark me Gomez, that I thought it convenient 
to return again, and not to truſt your enraged ſpirits 
too long together: you might have broken out into 
revilings and matrimonial warfare, which are ſins; 
and new ſins make work for new Confeſſions. 


Lor. | Aſide. ] Well ſaid, I faith, Fryar ; thou art b 


come off thy ſelf, but poor I am left in Limbo. 

Gom Angle in ſome other ford, good Father, you 
ſhall catch no Gudgeons here: look upon the Priſoner at 
the bar, Fryar, and inform the Court what you know 
concerning him: He is arraign'd here by the name of 
Colonel Hernando. 

Dom What Colonel do you mean, Gomex ? I ſee no 
Man, but a Reverend Brother of our Order, whoſe Pro- 
feſſion I honour, but whoſe perſon 1 know not, as | 
hope for Paradiſe. 

Com. No, you are not acquainted with him, the 

more's 
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are's the pity; you do not know him, under this 
wiſe , for the greateſt Cuckold maker in all Spain. 
Dom. O :mpudence ! ORogue ! O Villain ? Nay, if 
e ſuch a Man, my righteous ſpirit riſes at him! Does 
ut on holy garments for a coverſhame ot lewdnels ? 
Gem. Yes, and he's in the right on't, Father; when 


yinging fin is to be committed, nothing will cover it 


dole as a Fryar's hood: for there the Devil plays at bo- 
2p, puts out his horns to do a Miſchiet, and then 
inks em back for ſafety, like 2 Snail into her ſhell. 
ror. ( Aſide.) It's beſt marching off while I can retreat 
thhonour; there's no truſting this Fryar's conſcience; 
has renounc'd me already more heartily than e' er he 
the Devil, and is in as fair way to proſecute me for 
ting on theſe holy Robes : this is the old Church trick; 
:Clergy is ever at the bottum of the plot, but they are 
e enough to ſlip their own necks out of the collar, 
{leave the Laity to be fairly hang'd for it == 

( Exit Lorenzo. 
Gr, Follow your Leader, Fryar, your Colonel i; 
pd off; but he had not gone lo eaſily, if l durſt have 
ed you in the houſe behind me: gather up your gouty 
s, 1 ay, and rid my houſe of that huge Body of Di- 


dom expect ſome judgment ſhou'd fall upon you 
our want of reverence to your ſpiritual Director: 
nder, Covetouſneſs, & Jealouſie, will weighthce 
ya. 

Gom Put Pride, Hypocriſie, and Gluttony, into 
iricale, Father, and you ſhall weigh againſt me: 
an Sins come to be divided once, the Clergy puts 
or nine parts and ſcarce leaves the Laity atythe. 
Dom. How dar'ſt thou reproachthe Tribe of Levi? 
Gm. Marry , becauſe you make us Lay men of the 
ive of Iſſachar : you make Aſles of us to bear your bur- 
us. When we are young you put paniers upon us, 
hyour Church diſcipline ; and, when we are grown 


zou load us with a Wife. After that, you procure 


D 3 for 
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for other Men, and then you load our Wives too, afofnd if 11 
fine phraſe you have amongſt you to draw us into Mar$#rilh » fc 
riage; you call it ſettling ofa Man; juſt as when a bel d, by th 
low has got a ſound knock upon the head, they ſay beHere, this 
ſettled : Marriage is a ſettling blow indeed. They { at my ey 
every thing in the world is good for ſomething ; as 11d, ©'r© 
Toad, to ſuck up the venom of the earth; but I never ere foug 


knew what a Fryar was good for , till your pimpingſ Ter. Wh 
ſhow'd me. "Tic People 
Dom. Thou ſhalt anſwer for this, thou Slanderer ; thy de old Ki 
offences be upon thy head Prince w 
Gom. | believe there are ſome offences there of your d Bertra: 
planting. [Exit Dominic] Q. If 


Lord, Lord, that Men ſhould have ſenſe enough to ferÞ#b9ys to 


ſnares in their Warrens to catch Pole-cats & Foxes;& yet. hat crakle 

Want wit, a Prieſt. trap at their door to lay 1, how | 

For holy vermin that in houſes prey, [Exit Gomez. it m 

bring, 

1 yet , | 

SCENE A Bed-Chamber. Tv. W. 

9s la 

: Queen, Tereſa. — i 

drouzie! 

| d on n 

Ter. You are not what you were ſince yeſterday : F*though 

3 Your food foriakes you, and your needful reſt; nichl m 

You pine, you languiſh, love to be alone; ben, Or 

Think much, ſpeak little; and in ſpeaking, ſigh. pre me h 

When you ſee Iorriſmond, you are unquiet ; $:ping ar 

But when you ſee him not, you are in pain. Fil ſafely 1 

| Deen. O, let em never love, who never tryd ! Ter, Th 

* They brought a paper to me to be lign'd ; Pou'd you 

Thinking on him, I quite forgot my name; Jour Torr. 

And writ, for Leonora, Torriſmond. pad, tot 

I went to bed, and to my lelt I thought, o break 1 

i That I wou'd think on Torriſmond no more: ou'd you 

1 Then ſhut my eyes; but cou'd not ſhut out him. 20 then t 
I turn'd, and try'd each corner of my bed, wal 
| 1 


Ves too, 


when a Fel 
hey lay he 
ö They {a 


hing 3 AS 1 
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1ind if ſleep were there, but ſleep was loſt. 
us into Mar$#riſh for want of reſt, 1 roſe, and walk d; 
1d, by the Moon ſhine, to the windows went; 


55 


ere, thinking to exclude him from my thoughts, 


at my eyes upon the neighbouring fields, 
id , e're I was aware, figh'd to my ſelf, 


but I never ere fought my Torriſmond. 


ur pimping 


nderer; thy 


it Dominic. 2s. I fear to try new Love, 


"ugh to ſet boys to venture on the unknown ice, 
XCS;& yet Int crakles underneath em, while they ſlide. 
| 1, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing ill! 

cit Gomez it my doubt and love methinłks I ſtand 
ring, like one that waits an Ague fit; 


7 


rday : 
+ 


To 


yet, wou d this were all! 
Ter. What fear you more? 


94 lam aſham'd to ſay, 'tis but a fancy. 


Ter. What hinders you to take the Man you love? 
ie People will be glad, the Soldiers ſhout ; 
de old Kings party will deſpair, to find 
ſrince whoſe courage can ſupport the Throne, 
re of your ad Bertran, thoughrepining, will be aw'd, 


break of day, when Dreams, they ſay, are true, 


drouzie ſlumber, rather thaa a ſleep, | 
d on my ſenſes , with long watching worn. 
thought I ſtood on a wide River's bank, 
hich I muſt needs o'erpais, but knew not how; 
en, on a ſudden Terriſmond appear'd , 
wwe me his hand, and led me lightly o'er; 
2ping and bounding oa the billows heads, 
ill ſafely we had reach'd the farther ſhore. 
Ter, This dream portends ſome ill which you ſhall 
ou'd you lee fairer viſions; take this night 
Tour Torriſmond within your arms to ſleep: 
ad, to that end, invent ſome apt pretence 
io break with Bertran: twould be better yet, 
aud you provoke him to give you th' occaſion, 


8 then to throw him oft. 
| | 


q 


D 4 


[*ſcape. 


=y 


Enter 
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Enter Bertran at a 4iſlance. 


Qu. My Stars have ſent him: | | 
For lee he comes: how gloomily he looks! 
If he, as I ſuſpect, have found my love, 
His jealoufic will furniſh him with fury, 
And me with means to part, 

Bert [ Aſide ] Shall 1 upbraid her? Shall I call her fall: 
If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires, 
My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, Bertran ! 
Thou walk'ſt as on a narrow mountain's neck, 
A dreadful height, with ſcanty room to tread, 

Qu. What bus'neſs have you at the Court, my Lord 

Bert What bus'neſs, Madam? 

Qu. Yes, my Lord, what bus'neſs? 
Tis tomewhat ſure of weighty conſequence 
That brings you here ſo often and unſent for. ¶ enough 

Bert. | Aſide] Tis what I fear'd, her words are cold 
To treeze a Man to death — May I preſume 
To ſpeak, and to complain? 

Qu. They who complain to Princes think %em tame: 
W har Bull dare bellow, or what Sheep dares bleat, 
Within the Lion's den? 

Bert. Yet Men are ſuffer'd to put Heav'n in mind 
Of promis'd bleſlings, for they then are debts, 

Qu. My Lord. Heav'n knows its own time when to give; 

But jou, it ſeems, charge me with breach of Faith, 

Bert. Il hope Il need not, Madam: 
But as when Men in ſickneſs lingring lie, 
They count the tedious hours by months and years: 
So every day deferr d to dying Lovers 


ls a whole age of pain. 


- 2s. What if Ine'er conſent to make you mine? 
My b ather's promiſe ties me not to time 
And Bonds, without a date, they ſay, are void. 
Bert Far be it from me to believe you bound: 
Love is the freeſt motion of our minds. 
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, cou'd you ſec into my ſecret Soul, 

here you might read your own dominion doubled, 
bath as a Queen and Miltrels. It you leave me, 
Cow I can die, but dare not be dilpleas'd. 

D Sure you affect ſtupidity, my Lord, 

ive me cauſe to think, that when you loſt 

hree Battels to the Moors, you coldiy ſtood 

z unconcern d as now. 

Bert. 1 did my belt; 
ite was not in my power. 

Zu. And withthe like tame gravity you ſiw 
raw young Warriour take your bafled work, 
ind end it at a blow. 

Bert. | humbly take my leave; but they who blaſt 
Your good opinion of me, may have cauie 
To know I am no Coward. 

Qu. Bertran , ſtay; 

Aſide] This may produce ſome diſmal conſequence 
To him whom dearer than my lite I love, 

I him] Have I not manag'd my contrivance well, 
Totry your love, and make you doubt of mine? 
Bert. Then was it but a trial? 

Methinks 1 ſtart as from ſome dreadful dream; 

ind often ask my ſelf, if yer l wake 

Aſide.] This turus too quick to be without deſign; 
l ound the bottom of't e're } believe 

Ou l find your love; and wou'd reward it too, 
but anxious fears ſollicit my weak breaſt: 

fear my People's faith: 

That hot-mouth'd Beaſt that bears againſt the curb, 
Hard to be broken even by lawtul Kings; 

gut harder by Uſurpers— 

judge then, my Lord, with all theſe cares oppreſt, 
It I can think of Love. 

Bert Believe me, Madam, 

Theſe jealouſies, how ever large they ſpread , 

Have but one root, the old, impriſon'd King; 


Whoſe lenity firſt pleas d the gaping Crowd: 
D 


He is going. 
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But when long tried, and found ſupinely good, 
Like Æſop's logg, they leapt upon his back. 
Your Father knew 'em well; and when he mounted 
He rein'd 'em ſtrongly , and he ſpurr'd them hard; ; 
And, but he durſt not do it all at once, 
He had not left alive this patient Saint, 
This anvil of affronts, but ient him hence, 
To hold a peaceful branch of Palm above, 
And hymn it in the Quire. 
Du. You've hit upon the very ſtring, which touchd 
Eccho the ſound, and jars within my ul: 
There lies my grief. 
Bert So long as there's a head. 
Thither will all the mounting Spirits fly; 
Lop that but off; and then 
24. My vertue ſhrinks trom ſuch an horrid act. 
Bert. This tis to have a vertue out of ſealon, 
Mercy is good; a very good dull vertue ; 
But Kings miſtake it's timing; and are mild, 
Whea manly courage bids em be ſevere. 
Better be cruel once, than anxious ever, 
Remove this threatning danger from your crown ; 
And then ſecurely take the Man you love. love! 
Qu. walking aſide.] Hal let me think ofthat: The Man 
Is true, this murther is the only means 
That can ſecure my Throne to Torri/mond. 
Nay more, this execution done by Bertran, 
Makes him the object of the People's hate. 
Bert [ Aſide] The more ſhe thinks, *rwill work the 
ſtronger in her. 
Qu. Afide.] How eloquent is miſchief to perſuade! 
Few are ſo wicked as to take delight | 
In crimes unprofitable; nor do | : 
If then I break divine and humane laws, 
No bribe bur love cou'd gain ſo bad a cauſe. 
Bert. You anſwer nothing! 
Qu. Tis of deep concernment, 
And i a Woman ignorant and weak: 
Ileaye it all to you: think what you do, 
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od, ou do for him I love. 
Bert. [ Aſide. ] For him ſhe loves? 
mounted, Kk-nam'd not me; that may be Torriſmond , 
hard vom ſhe has thrice in private ſcen this day: 
em I am fairly caught in my own ſnare, 
think again Madam, it ſhall be done; 
ind — 2 all the blame. (Exit Bertran. 
Ou. O, that it were! I wou'd not do this crime, 
_— a EY 
nd yet , like Heaven, permit it to be done. 
ch touchd e Prieſthood groſly cheats us with tree- will: 
Fill to do what, but what Heaven firſt decreed ? 
ur Actions then are neither good nor ill, 
ice from eternal cauſes they proceed, 
ur Paſſions , Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
10 be ſenſleſs engines that are mov'd by Fate; 


ke Ships on ſtormy ſeas without a Guide, 
otby the winds, and driven by the tide. 


Enter Torriſmond, 


Tor. Am 1 not rudely bold; and preſs too often 

* ato your preſence , Madam ? If lam 

In Je! | 2%, No more; leſt I ſhou d chide you tor your ſtay ; 
e Man y here have you been ? and how cou'd you tuppoſe 

That I cou'd live theſe two long hours i hout you? 

Tor. O, words to charm an Angel from his Orb! 

owe as kindly ſhowers to long parch'd earth! 

jut J have been in ſuch a diſmal place 

here joy ne er enters, which che Sun ne'er cheers: 

lound in with darkneſs, over ſpread with damps ; 

Vhere I have ſeen (it I cou'd {ay , I {aw ) 

The good old King. majeſtick in his bonds. 

nd midſt his griefs moſt venerably great, 

a dim winking Lamp, which feeb broke 

The gloomy vapours; he lay ſtretch'd along 

Upon th' unwholſome earth his eyes fix'd upward ; 

And ever and anon a ſilent tear 

ole down, and trickl d from his hoary beacd: 
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Du. O Heaven, what have done! my gentle Lo, 

Here end thy ſad diſcourſe; and for my ſake, 

Caſt off thele feartul melaucholy thoughts. 

Tor. My heart is wit her'd at that piteous fight, 

As early bloſloms are with eaſtern blaſts: 

He ſent for me, and, while I rais'd his head, 

He threw his aged arms about my neck; 

And, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs'd me cloſe : 

So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, 

We mingled tears in a dumb {cene of ſorrow. ( Soul, 
D Forbear: you know not how you wdund my 
16r, Can you have grief, and nut have pity toy } 

He told me, when my Father did return, 

He had a wondrous ſecret to diſcloſe. 

He kiſs'd me, bleſs'd me, nay, he call'd me Son: 

He prais'd my courage, pray'd for my ſucceſs. 

He was ſo true a Father of his Country, 

To thank me for defending ev'n his Foes, 

Becauſe they were his Subjects. 

Qu. If they be; then what am? 

Tor. The Sovereign of my Soul, my earthly Heaven, 
Qu. And not your Queen ? 

Tor You are ſo beautiful, 

So wondrous fair, you jultifie Rebellion: 

As it that faultleſs face could make no fin, 

>ut Heaven, with looking on it, mult forgive. 

Du. The K iog mult die, he muſt, my Torriſmond; 

Though pity ſottiy plead within my ſoul, 

Vet he muſt die, that I may make you great, 

And give a Crown in dowry with my love. 

Tor. Periſh that Crovn oa any head but your's j = 
O, recollect your thoughts 
Shake not his hour glais, when his haſty ſand 
Is ebbing to the laſt: | 
A little longer, yet a little longer, 
And Nature drops him down, without your fin, 
Like mellow fruit, without a winter ſtorm. 
Qa. Let me but do this one injuſtice mere 
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doom 15 paſt; and, for your ſake, he dies. 

Tr. Wou'd you, for me, have done ſo ill an act, 
id will not do a good one? 

ww, by your joys on Earth, your hopes in Heaven, 
fare this great, this good, this aged King; 

id pare your Soul the crime! 

94. The crime's not mine; 
ras firſt propos'd, and muſt be done, by Bertran, 
with falſc hopes to gain iny Crown and me: 
to inhance his ruin, gave no leave; 
t barely bade him think, and then reſolve. 

Tor, In not forbidding, you command the crime; 
tink, timely think, on the laſt dreadtul day; 

ww will you tremble there to ſtand ex pos'd, 


nud foremoſt in the rank of guilty Ghoſts 


ut muſt be doom'd for Murther ? think on Murther, 

hat Troop is plac'd apart from common crimes 

ie damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that Band, 
far more black, and more forlorn than they. 

9s. Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me; 

inew this truth, but Irepell'd that thought. 


y Heaven, ire there is none but fears a future ſtate : 


e. 
rriſmond; F 
0 


our's ; — 


1, 


Biz 


nd, when the moſt obdurate {wear they do not, 
heir trembling hearts bely their boalting tongues. 


Enter Tereſa. 


d ſpeedily to Bertran ; charge lim ſtrictly 

t to proceed, but wait my fartherpleaſure. 

Tere, Madam, he ſends to tell you, tis perform'd. 
(Exit Tereſa. 

Tor. Then thouſand Plagues conſume him, Furics 

drag him, | 

ends tear him; blaſted be the arm that ſtrook , 

[he tongue that order d; — Only ſhe be ſpar'd 

That hindred not the deed. O, where was then 


The Power that guards the ſacred lives of Kings ? 


hy ſlept the Lightning & the Thunderbolts? 
Or 
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Or bent their idle rage on fields and trees, 
When Vengeance call'd *em here ? 
Ls. Sleep that thought too. 
*Tis done, and ſince 'tis done, *tispaſt recall: 
And ſince 'tis paſt recall, muſt be forgotten. 
Tor. O, never, never, ſhall it be forgotten; 
High Heaven will not forget it; after Ages 
Shall with a fearful curſe remember ours; 
And blood ſhall never leave the Nation more! 
2s. His body ſhall be royally interr'd , 
And the laſt funeral pomps adorn his Hearſe, 
I will my ſelf (as I have cauſe too juſt) 
Be the chief Mourner at his obſequies : 
And yearly fix on the revolving day 
The ſolemn marks of mourning , to atone 
And expiate my offences, 
Tor. Nothing can, 
Nut bloody Vengeance on that Traitor's head. 
Which, dear departed Spirit, here I vow, 


Os, Here end our ſorrows, and begin our joys: 
Love calls, my Torriſmond; though hate has rag d 


Andrul'd the day, yet Love will rule the night. 

The ſpiteful Stars have ſhed their venom down , 

And now the peaceful Planets take their turn, 

This deed of Bertran's has remov'd all tears, 

And giv'n me juſt occaſion to refuſe him. 

What hinders now but that the holy Prieſt 

In ſecret join our mutual vows ? and then 

This night, this happy night, is your's and mine. 
Tor. Be ſtill my ſorrows, and be loud my joys. 

Fly to the utmoſt circles of the ſea, 

Thou furious tempeſt that haſt toſt my mind, 

And leave no thought, but Leonora, there. 

What's this I feel a boding in my Soul? 

As if this day were fatal; be it ſo; 

Fate ſhall but have the leavings of my Love. 

My joys are gloomy , but withal are great. 

The Lion, though he ſee the toils are ſet, 
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, pinch d with raging hunger, ſcowrs away, 

unts in the face of danger all the day; 

night, with ſullen pleaſure, grumbles o'er his prey. 
Exeunt ambo. 


e eee 
C 
SCENE, before Gomez his door. 


Euter Lorenzo, Dominic, and two Soldiers 
at a diſtance. 


DOMINIC. 


'Ll not wag an ace farther : The whole world ſhall not 
| bribe me to it; for my Conſcience will digeſt theie 


rols enormities no longer. 
Lor. How, thy Conſcience not digeſt em! There's 
ger a Fryar in Spain can ſhow a Conſcience that comes 
c it for digeſtion : it digeſted pimping when I {ent 
thee with my Letter: and it digeſted perjury when thou 
ſmoreſt thou didſt not know me: I'm {ure it has digeſt» 
d me fitty pounds of as hard Gold as is in all Barbary. 
ſrithee ſnould'ſt thou diſcourage Fornication , when 
thou knowelt thou loveſt a ſweet young girl? 
Dom. Away, away; I do not love em ; phau no, 
its l do not love a pretty girl; You are ſo wag- 


gih — [ [pits again. 
Lor. Why, thy mouth waters at the very mention of 


them, 

Dom. You take a mighty pleaſure in defamation, Co- 
lonel ; but | wonder what you find in running reſtleſ- 
up and down, breaking your brains, emptying your 
purſe, and wearing out your body with hunting after 
wlawtul game, Lor. 
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Lor. Why, there's the ſatisfaction on't. 


Dom- This incontinency may proceed to adultery, jo 


and adultery to murther , and murther to hanging ; and 
there's the ſatis faction on't. 

Loy. I] not hang alone, Fryar; I'm reſplv'd topeach 
thee before thySuperiors for what thou haſt done already 

Dem I'm relolv'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me 
adviſe you better, Colonel, than to accuſe a Church. 
man: in the common cauſe we are all of piece; we 
hang together, | 


Lor (Aſide ) If you don't, it were no matter if you did. 


Dom. Nay, it you talk of peaching, Vl] peach firſt, I! 


and ice whole oath will be believ'd ; FI trounce you for 
oftering to corrupt my honeſty, and bribe my conſcience. | 
You ſhall be ſummon'd by an hoſt of Parators : You ſhall ; 
be ſentenc'd in the ſpiritual Court: You ſhall be excom- 
municated : You ſhall be ovtlaw'd - and 

Here Lorenzo takes a purſe, and plays with it, and at 

laſt lets the purſe fall chinking on the ground ; which 
the Fryar eyes. 

In another tone ]| ſay a man might do this now. if he were 
maliciouſlydiſpos'd, and had a mind to bring matters to 
extremity ; but, conſidering that you are my Friend, 
a perſon of Honour, and a worthy good charitable Man, 
I wou'd rather die a thouſand deaths than diſoblige you. 

Lorenzo zakes up the purſe, and pours it into the Fryar's 

ſleeve. 

Nay, good Sir; nay, dear Colonel; O Lord, Sir, 
what are you doing now I profeſs this muſt not be: 
without this I wou'd have ferv'd you to the uttermoſt: 
pray command me; a jealous foul-mouth'd Rogue this 
Gomez is: I ſaw how he usd you, and you mark'd how 


he us'd me too: O he'sa bitter Man, but we'll join our 


forces; ah, ſhall we, Colonel? we'll be reveng'd on 
him with a witneſs. 


Loy. But how ſhall I ſend het word to be ready at the 
door? for | mult reveal it in * 
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theſe two Soldiers. I know Gomez ſuſpects you, and 
o adultery; Ion will hardly gain admittance. 
ging ; ang Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; I am arm'd 
with the authority of my cloathing : yonder I fee him 
v'd topeach keeping centry at his door, Have you never {cen a Citi- 
one already. zen, ina cold morning , clapping his fides, and wal- 
o: Let me ling forward and backward a mighty pace before his 
a Church. hop? but I'll gain the paſs in ſpight of his ſuſpicion ; 
piece; we tand you aſide, and do but mark how l accoſt him. 
Lor. If he meet witha repulſe, we mult throw offthe 
if you did Fox's skin, and put on the Lion's, come, Gentlemen, 
peach firſt, you'll ſtand by me. 
ice you for Se Do not doubt us Collonel. 
-onſcience. | { They retire all three to a corner of the Stage. Dominic 
- You ſhall! goes to the door where Gome?. ſtands. 
be excom. | Dom. Good even, Gomez , how does your Wife? 
Gom. Juſt as you wou'd have her, thinking on no- 
it, and ding but her dear Colonel, and conſpiring cuckoldom 
14 ; which inſt me. 

Dom. I dare ſay you wrong her; ſhe is employing 
if he were ler thoughts how to cure you of your jealouſie. 
matters to Gom, Les. by certamty. 

y Friend, 4 Dom Ry your leave, Gomez ; IL have ſome ſpiritual 
able Man , ſurice to impart to her on that ſubject. 

lige you. Com. You may ſpore your inſtructions if you pleaſe, 
he Fryar's father, ſhe has no farther need of them. 

Dom. How,no need of them ! Do you ſpeak in riddles? 
rd, Sir, Gom. Since you will have me ſpeak plainer; ſhe has 
t not be: {profited ſo well already by your counſel, that ſhe can fav 
termoſt: der leſſon without your teaching, Do you underſtand 
ogue this me now ? 

Kd how Dom. I muſt not neglect my duty, forall that; once 
join our ain, Gomez , by your leave. 
eng'd on 1 Gm. She's a little indiſpos'd at preſent, and it will 

I not be convenient to diſturb her. 

dy at the Dominic offers to go by him, but tother ſtands before him. 
that I Dom. Indiſpos'd, ſay you ? O, it is upon thoſe 
help of Joccafions that a Conſeſſor is moſt neceſlary ; I think it 

theſe E | _ 
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was my good Angel that ſent me hither ſo opportunely, 

Gom. Ay, whole good Angels ſent you hither, thy 
you beſt know, Father. 

Dom A word or two of devotion will do her 90 
ha m, I'm ſure. 

Gom A little ſleep will do her more good, I'm ſure: 
You know ſhe disburthen'd her conſcience but thi 
morning to you, 

Dom But, it ſhe be ill this afternoon , ſhe may haze 
new occayon to contels. > 

Gom Indeed, as you order matters with the Colonel, 
ſhe may have occaſion of confeſſing her ſelf every hour, 

Dom. Pray, how long has ſhe been ſick ? 

Gem Lord, you will force a man to ſpeak; why, 
ever ſince your laſt defeat. 

Dem This can be but ſome light indiſpoſition, it 
will not laſt, and I may fee her. 

Gom. How, not lait! I fay, it will laſt, and it ſhall 
laſt ; ſhe ſhall be ſick theſe ſeven or eight days, and per- 
haps linger, as I ſce occaſion : what, I know the mind 
of her ſickneſs a little better than you do. 

Dom. I find then, I mult bring a Doctor. 

Gom And he'll bring an Apothecary with a char 
geable long bill of aza's : thoſe of my Family have the 
grace to die cheaper. Ina word, Sir Dominic, we ut- 
deritand one another's buſineſs here: I am reſoly'd to 
ſtand like the Swiſs of my own Family, to defead the 
entrance; you may mumble over your Pater noſters if 
you pleaſe, and try if you can make my doors fly open, 
and batter down my walls with bell, book, and candle 
but 1 am not of opinion that you are holy enough to 
commit miracles. 

Dom. Men of my Order are not to be treated after thi 
manner. 

Gom. I wou'd treat the Pope and all his Cardinals in 
the ſame manner, if they ofter'd to ſee my Wite with- 
out my Jeave, 

Dom. I excommunicate thee from the Church, it 
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{hou doſt not open; there's promulgation coming out. 
Gom. And lexcommunicate you from my Wife, if 
you go to that; there's promulgation for promulgation. 
and mull for Bull; and fo 1 leave you torecreate your 
{elf with the end of an old ſong— and ſorrow came to the 
ud Fryar. [ Ex Gomez, 


Lorenzo comes to him. 


Lor. I will not ask you your ſucceſs; for 1 overheard 
part ofit , and ſaw the concluſion, I find we are now 
put upon our laſt trump; the Fox is earth d, but ſhall 
lend my two Terriers in after him. 

Soulilier. I warrant you Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 

Lor. And make what haſte you can to bring out the 
Lady: What ſay you, Father, Burglary is but a venial 
lin among Soldiers 

Dom. I ſhall abſolve them, becauſe he is an Enemy of 
the Church - There is a proverb, I confeſs, which ſays, 
that dead men tell no tales: but let your Soldiers apply 
it at their own perils. 

Lor. What, take away a Man's Wife, and kill him 
too ! the wickedneſs of this old Villain ſtartles me, and 
gives me a twinge for my own fin; though it come far 
hort of is. Hark you Soldiers, be ſure you uſe as little 
no!ence to him as is poſſible. 

Dom. Hold a little, I have thought better how to ſe- 
cure him, with leis danger to us. 

Lor. O miracle, the Fryar is grown conſcientious / 

Dom. The old King you know is juſt murther'd, and 
the perſons that did it are unknown; let the Soldiers ſeize 
him for one of the Aſſaſſinates, and let me alone to accuſe 
him afterwards. 

Loy. I cry thee mercy with all my heart, for ſuſpecting 
a Fryar of the leaſt good nature: What, would you 
accuſe him wrongfully ? 


Dom. I mult confeſs, tis wrongful quoad hoc, as to 


the fact it ſelf ; but 'cis rightful quoad hunc, as to this 
| E 2 here- 
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heretical Rogue, whom we muſt diſpatch : He has raid 
againſt the Church, which is a fouler crime than the 
murther of a thouſand Kings; Omne majus continet in If 
minus. He that is an enemy to the Church, is an enemy 
to Heaven; and he that is an enemy to Heaven, wou'd 
have kill'd the King, it he had been in the circumſtances 
of doing it: So it is not wrongful to accuſe him. 

Lor. I never knew a Church-man, it he were perſo- 
nally offended, but he wou'd bring in Heaven by hook or 
by crook into his quarrel. Soldiers, doe as you were firſt 
order'd. [ Exeunt Soldiers, 

Dom. What was't you order'd 'em ? Are you ſure it's 
ſafe , and not ſcandalous ? 

Loy. Somewhat near your own deſign, but not altoge- 
ther ſo miſchievous;thePeople are infinitely diſcontented 


wy 


as they have reaſon ; and mutinies there are, or will be, 


agunlt the Queen; now Iam content to put him thus 
far into the Plot, that he ſhould be ſecur'd as a Traitor; 
but he ſhall only be Priſoner at the Soldiers quarters ; and 
when lam out of reach, he ſhall be relcas'd. 

Dom. And what will become of me then ? for when 
he is free he will infaillibly accuſe me. 

Lor. Why then, Father, you muit have recourſe to 
your infallible Church remedies; Lie impudently, and 
ſwear devoutly, and, as you told me but now, let him 
try whole Oath will be firſt believ'd : Retire ; I hear em 
coming. [ They withdraw. 


Enter the Soldiers with Gomez ſtrugling on their backs. 
Gom Help, good Chriſtians, help Neighbours; my 


houſe is broken open by force, and l am raviſh'd, and am 
like to be aſſaſſinated; what do you mean Villains? will 


you carry me away like a Pedler's pack upon your backs? | 


will you murther a Man in plain day-light ? 
Firſt Soldier, No: but we'll ſecure you for a Traitor ; 
and for being in a Plot againſt the State. 
Gom, Who, IinaPlot! O Lord! O Lord! I 2 
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art be in a Plot: Why, how can you in conſcience 
uſpeRt a rich Citizen of ſo much wit as to make a Plot- 

> There are none but poor Rogues, and thoſe that 
a0'tlive without it, that are in Plots. 
Second Soldier. Away with him , away with him, 
Gom. O, my Gold! my Wife! my Wife! my Gold! 
hope to be ſav'd now, I know no more of the Plot 
amn they that made it. 

They carry him of, and exeunt. 

Lor. Thus far have we ſail'd with a merry gale, and 
wow we have the Cape of good hope in fight; the Trade 
wind is our own if we can but double it, [ He looks out. 
Aſide] Ah, my Father and Pedro ſtand at the corner 
the ſtreet with company, there's ao ſtirring till they 
re palt, 


Enter Elvira with a Cas ket. 


Elv. Am I come at laſt into your arms? 
Loy. Fear nothing; the Adventure's ended; and the 


IKnight may carry off the Lady ſafely. 


Elv. I'm ſo over. joy d, I can ſcarce believe I am at li- 
berty : but ſtand panting, like a Bird that has often bea- 
en her wings in vain againſt her cage, and at laſt dares 
hardly venture out though ſhe ſees it open. 

Dom. Loſe no time, but make haſte while the way 
free for you; & there- upon! give you my Benediction. 
Lor. Tis not ſo free as you ſuppoſe; for there's an 
old Gentleman of my acquaintance that blocks up the 
paſſage at the corner of the ſtreet. 

Dom. What have you gotten there under yourarm , 


daughter? ſomewhatI hope that will bear your charges 
in your Pilgrimage. 


Loy. The Fryar has an Hawks eye to Gold and Jewels, 
Elv. Here's that will make you dance without a Fid- 
dle, and provide better entertainment for us, than hedges 
in ſummer, and barns in winter; here's the very heart 


E 3 dance, 


ard ſoul, and life & blood of Gomez; Pawns in abun- 
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dance, old Gold of Widows, and new Gold of Prodi. 
gals, and Pearls and Diamonds of Court- Ladies, till the 
next Bribe helps their Husbands to redeem em. 

Dom They are the ſpoils of the wicked, and the 
Church endows you with em. 

Lor. And, Faith, we'll drink the Church's health 
out of them But all this while 1 land on thorns ; pri- 
thee, Dear, look out, and ſce if the coaſt be free for our 
eſcape ; tor I dare not peep for fear of being known, 

[Elvira ces to look , and Gomez comes running in upon 

her: ſhe ſhrieks out. 

Gom. Thanksto my Stars, I have recover'd my own 
territories — What do | ſce! lm ruin'd! I'm undone 
I'm betray'd ! 

Dom [ Aſide ] What a hopeful enterprize is here {poil'd, 

Com O, Colonel, are you there? and you, Fryar? 
Nay, then I find how the world goes 

Lor Cheer vp man; thou art out of jeopardy; 1 heard 
thee crying out juſt now, and came running in full ſpeed 
with the wings of an Eagle, and the feet ot a Tyger to 
thy reſcue. 

Gom. Ay, you are always at hand to do me a courteſie, 
with your Eagle's feet, and your Tyget's wings: and, 
what were you here for, Fryar ? 

Dom. To interpoſe my ſpiritual authority in your 
behalt. 

Gom. And why did you ſhrick out, Gentlewoman ? 

Elv. Tas for joy at your return. 

Gem. And that casket under your arm , for what end 
and pui poſe? 

Elv. Only to preſerve it from the Thieves, 

Gom. And you came running out of doors — 

Elv. Only to meet you, ſweet Husband. 

Gom. A fine Evidence ſum'd up among you ; thank 
you heartily ; you are all my Friends: the Colonel was 
walking by accidentally, and hearing my voice, came 
in to fave me; the Fryar who was hobling the ſame way 

too, accidentally again, and not knowing of the co 
ne 
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rel, I warrant you, he comes in to pray for me; and my 
futhful Wife runs out of doors to meet me with all my 
ſewels under her arm, and ſhrieks out for joy at my re- 
tuen: but if my Father. in law had not met your Soldiers, 
(Colonel, and deliver'd me in the nick, I ſhou'd neither 
hve found a Friend nor a Fryar here, and might have 
rie kd out for joy my ſelf for the loſs of my Jewels and 
my Wife. 

Dom, Art thou an Infidel? Wilt thou not believe us ? 

Gom. Such Church men as you wou'd make any Man 
an infidel, Get you into your kennel, Gentlewoman : 
| ſhall thank you within-doors for your tale cuſtody of 
my jewels and your own | 
He thruſts his Wife off the ſtage. 
As for you, Colonel huff cap, we ſhall try betore a civil 
Magiſtrate who's the greater ¶lotter of us two, I againft 
the State, or you againſt the petticoat. 

Lor. Nay , It you will complain, you ſhall for ſome- 
thing. [ Beats him, 

Gom. Murther ! murther! I give up the gholt !, 


lam deſtroy'd! help! murther! murther! 


Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our lices; the 


Neighbours are coming out with forks and fire- ſnovels 
ind ipits, and other domeſtick weapons, the Alia ot 


a vrhole alley is rais'd againſt us. 

Lor. I his is but the intereſt of my debt. Maſter Uſurer, 
the priacipal ſhall be paid you at our next meeting. 

Dom. Ah, if your Soldiers had but diſpatch'd him , 
his tongue had been laid a- ſleep Colonel; but this 
comes of not following good counſel ; ah 

[ Exeunt Lorenzo and Fryar (everally, 

Gom I'll be reveng'd of him it I dare; but he's ſuch a 


| terrible fellow that my mind mitgivesme, I ſhall trem- 
ble when I have him before the judge. 


All my misfor- 
tunes come together:I have been robb d, and cuckolded, 


and rayiſh'd, and beaten, in one quarter of an hour: my 
poor Limbs imart, and my poor head akes: ay, do, do, 


art limbs, ake head, and ſprout horns; but I'll be 
E 4 hang'd 
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hang'd before I'll pity you: you muſt needs be marrieg, 
mult ye ? There's for that, [ beats his own head. |] and to 
a fine, young, modiſh Lady, mult ye? There's forthat 
too; and at threeſcore, you old doting Cuckold, take 
that remembrance — a fine time of day for a Manto be 
bound Prentice, when he is paſt uſing of his trade; to 
ſet up an equipage of noiſe when he has moſt need of 
quiet: inſtead of her being under covert · Oaron, to be 
under covert-ſemme my ſelf; to have my body diſabl'd, 
and my head tortifi'd ; and laſtly, to be crowded into 3 
narrow box with a ſhrill trebble, 


That with one blaſt through the whole houſe does PE 


bound , 
And firſt taught Speaking trumpets how to ſound, 
(Exit Gomes. 


SCENE De Court. 


Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro. 
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Raym. Are theſe, are theſe, ye Powers, the promis'd joys, + Raym 


With which 1 flatter'd my long tedious abſence; 
To find, at my return, my Maſter murther'd ? 
O, that I could but weep to vent my paſſion! 
But this dry ſorrow burns up all my tears. 


Alph. Mourn inward , Brother; *tis obſerv'd at Court 


Who weeps, and who wears black; and your return 
Will fix all eyes on every act of your's , 


To ſee how you reſent King Sancho's death. (ſtraint 
Raym. What generous Man can live with that con- 


Upon his ſoul, to bear, much leſs to flatter 

A Court like this? can I ſooth Tyranny? 

Seem pleas'd to {ce my Royal Maſter murther'd ? 
His Crown uſurp'd ? a Diſtaff in the Throne? 

A Council made of ſuch as dare not ſpeak , 
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be marrieg, d could not if they durſt ; whence honeſt Men 
ad. ] and tu fiſh themſelves for ſhame of being there? 
ere's forthat JGovernment that, knowing not true wiſdom , 
:kold, take ${corn'd abroad, and lives on tricks at home ? 
a Man to be Ahh. Vertue muſt be thrown off, tis a coarſe garment, 
is trade; tu foo heavy for the fun ſhine of a Court: 
olt need of la l have ſeen even there an honeſt man; 
aron, to be fat is, as honeſt as a Court can bear; 
dy difabl'q, ir Courtiers are to be accounted good , 
ded into 3 en they are not the laſt, & worſt of men, 
Raym. Well then, I will diſſemble for an end 
houſe docs pgteat, ſo pious, as a juſt revenge: 
w'll join with me. 
ſound. Alp. No honeit Man but muſt. 
cit Gomez, Ted. What title has this Queen but lawleſs force? 
dforce mult pull her down, 
Aiph. Truthis. I pity Leonora's caſe ; 
rc d, for her ſafety, to commit a crime 
hich moſt her Soul abhors. 
| Raym. All ſhe has done, orc'ercando, of good, 
us one black deed has damn'd. 
2 red. You'll hardly gain your Son to our deſign. 
* djoys, | Raym. Yourrea!on for't, 


1 Ped. I want time to unriddle it: 

7 Fit on your t'other face, the Queen approaches. 
Unter the Ouecen, Bertran , and Attendants, 
d at Court 3 ; . 
return 


Raym. And that accurſed Bertran 

ks cloſe behind her, like a Witch's Fiend, 
ling to be employ'd : ſtand and obſerve them. 
Queen to Bertran | Bury'd in private, and ſo tuddenly: 

crotſes my deſign, which was allow 

he rites of funeral fitting his degree, 

Pith all the pomp of mourning. 

Bert. It was not ſafe: 

djects of pity, when the cauſe is new, 

ould work too fiercely on the giddy crowd, 
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Had Ce2ſar's body never been expos d, e Whei 
Brutus had gain'd his cauſe. 75 

Os. Then, was he lov'd ? 


Bert O, never Man ſo much, for Saint like poodneg inte« 
Ped. [ Aſide. ] Had bad Men fear'd him, but as good Ia this you 


Men lov'd him, were a 
He had not yet been Sainted. 

Qu. I wonder how the People bear his death ? 
Bert. Some diſcontentsthere are; ſome id e murmur, 
Ped How, Idle murmurs: Let meplainly ſpeak: 

The doors are all ſhut up ; the wealthier ſort, 


With arms a- croſs, and hats upon their eyes; zu urg'd 
Walk to and tro before their filent ſhops : dit, m 
Whole droves of Lenders crowd the Banker's doors, ere you 
To call in Money; thoſe who have none, marx | ere. T 
Where Money goes; for when they riſe tis plunder. bo, tre 
The Rabble gather round the Man of news, Viich no 
And liſten with their mouths : 


Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of news, ſome makeit 
And he who lies moſt loud, is moſt beliey'd. 
Du, This may be dangerous, 

Raym ¶ Aſide ] Pray Heaven it may. 

Bert. It one of you muſt fall, 
Selt preſervation is the firſt of laws : 
And if. when Subjects are oppreſs'd by Kings, Bert. 
They juſtifie Rebellion by that law , Whit Ma 
As well may Monarchs turn the edge of right 5 
To cut for them, whea ſelf-defence requires it. bo lerve 

Qu. You place ſuch arbitrary power in Kings, kit whe 
That | much fear, it I ſhould make you one, Kould i; 
You'd make your ſelf a Tyrant. Let theie know upoſin 
By what authority you did this act. D is 4 

Bert. You much ſurprize me to demand that queſtion: , hou 


But, ſince truth muſt be told, it was by your own. ind thr 
. Produce it;or by Heaven, your hcad ſhall anſwet eve, 
The torfeit of your tongue. bd Kay 
Raym. [ Aſide. ] Brave miſchief towards, Nee 
Bert. Lou bade me. Ne 


ce goodneſ. 
but as good 
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When, and where ? 

dert. No, I confeſs, you bade me not in words; 
e Dial ſpoke not , but it made ſhrewd ſigns, 
pointed full upon the ſtroke of murther. 

this you ſaid, 

awere a Woman ignorant and weak, 

eſt it to my care. 


the As What if L faid , 
E Murmurg, ew a Woman ignorantand weak; 
Y peak; Fere you to take th advantage of my ſex, 
play the Devil to tempt me? You contriv'd , 
| uu urg d, you drove me headlong to your toils; 
dit, muchtir'd, and frighted more, I paus'd; 
doors, ere you to make my doubts your own commiſſion? 
ark bert. This tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully ; 
under, ho, tree from laws himſelf, will have that done, 
Yiich not perform'd , brings us to ſure diſgrace; 
dad if perform'd, to ruin. 
e makeit ), This tis to counſel things that are unjuſt: 
cit, to debauch a King to break his laws , 
hich are his {atcty , and then ſeek protection 
vm him you have endanger'd. But juſt Heaven, 
hen ſins are judg'd, will damn thetempting Devil 
ore deep than thoſe he tempted. 
Bert. If Princes not protect their Miniſters, 
Whit Man will dare to {erve them? 
| 24. None will dare 
s d\crvethemill, when they are left to Laws; 
Pa ut when a Counſellor, to ſave himſelf, 
Fould ay miſcarriages upon his Prince, 
2 {poſing him to publick rage and hate; 
5 tis an act as infamouſly baſe, 
queſtion: n ſhould a common Soldier ſculk behind, 
1 nd thruſt his General in the front of war: 
Il anſwet 


he vys he only terv'd himſelf before, 

nd had no ſenſe of Honour, Country, King; 

Put center'd on himſelf; and us'd his Maſter 

On Guardians do their Wards, with ſhows of care, * 
; | u 
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But with intent to ſell the public ſafety, nm 4; 
And pocket up his Prince. all my et 
Ped. [ Aſide } Well faid, i'faith; ruin b. 
This ſpeech is een too good for an Uſurper, \ bear aff 
Bert. I ſee for whom I muſt be facrific'd ; not ha 
And, had I not been ſotted with my zeal , tore is to 


I might have found it ſooner. Ga. O 
2 From my fight! 


The Prince who bears an inſolence like this {ave m 
Is ſuch an Image of the Powers above, gu faw h 
As is the Statue of the thundring God, ad knew 
Whoſe Bolts the Boys may play with. o quarte 
Bert. Unreveng'd Raym. 

Iwill not fall, nor ſingle. Exit Bertran cum ſu s (ome | 
2nd let hi 

Queen to Raymond, who kiſſes her Hand. j fu. G 


Ju. Welcome, welcome: 
I {aw you not before: one honeſt Lord 
Is hid with eaſe among a crowd of Courtiers. 
How can l be too grateful to the Father 
Of ſuch a Son as Torri/mond ? 
- Raym is actions were but duty. 

u. Yet, my Lord, 

All have not paid that debt like noble Torriſmond. 
You hear how Bertran brands me with a crime, 
Of which, your Son can witneſs, Iam free. 
I {cnt to {typ the murther, but too late; 


zut ſom 
For crimes are ſwift, but penitence is ſlow. lpainſt 
The bloody Bertran diligentin ill, Rayn 
Flew to prevent the {oft returns of Pity. Moſt be 
Raym. O curſed haſte of making ſure a fin ! | 9s. 
Can you forgive the Traytor ? [Whole 
Qu Never, never: | 28 
Tis written here in characters ſo deep lle hal 
That ſeven years hence, 'til then ſhould I not meet him, Ray 
And in the Temple then, I'll drag him thence , And th 
Ein from the holy Altar to the block. [Their | 
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um Aſide. She's fir d, as I would wiſh her; aid me 
all my ends are thine , to gain this point; (Juſtice 
ruin both at once. It wounds indeed, I To her. 
bear affronts too great to be forgiven , 
d not have power to puniſh ; yet one way 
here is to ruin Bertran . 
Qu. O, there's none; 
cept an Hoſt from Heaven can make ſuch haſte | 
o ſuve my Crown as he will do to ſeize it: 
ou ſaw he came ſurrounded with his Friends, 
ad knew beſides our Army was remov'd 
o quarters too remote for ſudden uſe. 
Raym. Yet you may give commiſſion 
o ſome bold Man, whole loyalty you truſt, 
ad let him raiſe the Train-bands of the City. 


| fu. Groſs-reeders , Lion-talkers, Lamb like fighters. 


Kaym. You do not know the virtues of your City. 
hat puſhing force they have; ſome popular Chief, 
ore noĩſie than the reſt , but cries halloo, 
lad in a trice the bellowing Herd come out; 
ſhe gates are barr'd, the ways are barricado'd, 
ind One ani all's the Word; true Cocks ot th' game, 
chat never ask for what, or whom, they fight; 
zut turn 'em out, and ſhew em but a Foe, 


ICry Liberty, and that's a cauſe of quarrel. 


Du There may be danger in that boiſt'rous rout : 
ho knows when fires are kindled for my Fozs, 


zut ome new blaſt of wind may turn thoi2 flames 
{4painſt my Palace walls. 


Raym, But ſtill their Chief 


Ou. And who more proper for that truſt than you, 


| 
"Muſt be ſome one whoſe Loyalty you truſt. 


<< . 
hole latereſts, though unknown to you, are mine? 


"_ , Pero, haſte to raiſe the Rabble, 


{He ſhall appear to head em. 
| Raym | Aſideto Alphonſo and Pedro. ] Firſt ſeize Bertran; 
And then inlinuate to them that I bring 


Their l;wful Prince to place upon the Throne, 


Alph, 
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Alph Our lawful Prince! tif the - 
Raym. Fear not; I can produce him. ve 2 uv 
Pedro to Alphonſo. ) Now we want ind ral ht 
Your Son Lorenzo: What a mighty faction ne ſcarce 
Would he make for us of the City-Wives, wel N 
With, O dear Husband , my ſweet honey Husband, oload th 
Won't you be tor the Colonel ? if you love me, or you 3 
Be for the Colonel! O he's the fineit Man m 
[ Exeunt Alphonſo, Pedro. Ea 52 
Raym. Aſide ] So, now we have a Plot behind the ich pati 
She thinks ſhe's in the depth of my deſign, (Plot, nOccan 
And that it's all for her; but time ſhall ſhow, ly zeal f 
She only livesto help meruin others, | nd pleac 
And lait, to fall her ſelf. ee 
Qu. Now, to you Raymond: Can you gueſs no reaſon Sg : 
Why trepole ſuch confidence in you? wm | 
You needs mult think g 1 
There's ſome more powerful cauſe than loyalty, Zur - 2 
Will you not ſpeak to fave a Lady's blu h 5 or 
Muſt I inform you 'ris for Torri/mond, | craig 


1 hat all this grace is ſhown ? 
Raym. ( Aſide) By all the Powers, worſe, worſe than 

Qu. And yet. what need 1 bluſh at ſuch a choice? 

love a Man, whom Iam proud to love, 

And am well-pleas'd my inclination gives 

What gratitude would force O, pardon me; 

I nc'er was covetous of wealth before; 

Yet think fo vaſt a treaſure as your ſon, 
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Too great for any private Man's poſſeſſion; 
And him too rich a Jewel to be tet 
In vulgar metal, or for vulgar uſe, 
Ram Arm me with parience, Heaven. 
Du, How, patience, Raymond ! 
Whar exercile of patience have you here ? 
What find you in my Crown to be contemn'd ? 
Orin my perſon loath'd ? Havel, a Queen, 
Palt by my tellow-rulers of the World, 
Whole vying Crowns lay glitteringin my way,. 
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gif the world were pav'd with Diadems ? 
wel refus'd their blood, to mix with yours, 
ad raiſe new Kings from ſo obſcure a Race, 
ne ſcarce knew where to find them when I call d: 
wel heap'd on my perſon, crown and ſtate, 
Husbang, do load the tcale, and weigh'd my ſelf with earth. 
por you to ſpurn the balance? 
Raym Bate but the laſt; and 'tis what I would ſay. 
al, can any loyal Subject ſee 
t behind the ith patience, ſuch a ſtoop from Sovereignty ? 
(Plot a Ocean pour'd upon a narrow brook ? 
„, y zeal for you mult lay the Father by, 
1d plead my Country's cauſe againſt my Son. 
at though his heart be great, his actions gallant, 
ewants a Crown to poize againlt a Crown , 
| th to match birth , and power to balance power. 
D All theſe have, and theſe | can beſtow : 
ut he brings worth and Vertue to my bed; 
0 Vertue is the wealth which Tyrants want. q 


me, 


nſo, Pedro 


eſs no reaſon 


ilty. 


tand in need of one whoſe glories may 
| 1 Redeem my crimes, ally me to his fame, 
pn, 1. Diſpel the fad ions of my Foes on earth, 
choice? ſarm the uſtice of the Powers above. 

Raym. The People never will endure this choice. 

! 2. It lendureit, what imports it you? 
iGo raiſe the Miniſters of my revenge, 
guide with your breath this whirling tempeſt round, 
ind ſee its fury fall where I deſign. 
t laſt a time tor juſt revenge is given; 
Revenge the darling attribute of Heaven: 
zut Man, unlike his Maker, bears too long; 
dall more expos d, the more he pardons wrong: 
breat in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave; 
To be a Saint he makes himſelf a Slave, [Exit Qucen. 
, | Raym.(ſolus ) Mariage with Torriſmond ! it mult not be; 
y Heaven, it muſtnot be; or, if it be; 
luv, Juſtice, Honour, bid fare wel to Earth; 


lor Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. 
As © Euter 
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Enter Torriſmond , who kneels to him. | 


Tor. O, ever welcome, Sir, 
But doubly now ] you come in ſuch a time, 
As it propitious Fortune took a care 
To {well my tide of joys to their tull height, 
And leave me nothing farther to deſire 

Raym. I hope l come in time, it not to make, 
At leaſt, to fave your fortune and your honour: 
Take heed you ſteer your Veſſel right, my Son; 
This calm of Heaven, this Mermaid's melody , 
Into an unſeen Whirl-pool draws you falt , 
And in a moment ſinks you, 

Tor. Fortune cannot: 
And Fate can icarce; I've made the Port already. 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazy ſtorm 
That wanted wings to reach me in the deep. 
Your pardon, Sir, my duty calls me hence; 
Igo to find my Queen, my earthly Goddeſs, 
To whom low my hopes, my Life, my love. 


Raym. You ow her more perhaps than you imagine; 


Stay, I command you ſtay, and hear me firſt; 
This hour's the very'criſts of your fate, 
Your good or ill, your infamy or fame; 
And all the colour of your lite depends 
On this important now, 
Tor. I ſee no danger; 
he City, Army, Court, eſpouſe my cauſe; 
and, more then all, the Queen with publick favour 
Indulges my pretenſions to her love. 
Raym. Nay, it poſſeſſing her can make you happy, 


1 


*Tis granted, nothing hinders your deſign. 


Tor. If ſhe can make me bleſt ! ſheonly can: 
Empire, and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide , 
Arc but the Train and Trappings of her Love: 
The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her Sex, 

In whoſe poſſeſſion years rowl round on years, 
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EY joys in circles meet new joysagain: | 
* es, embraces, languiſhing and death, 

i trom each other, to each other move 

crown the various ſeaſons of our love: 


hs ad doubt you if ſuch love can make me happy? 

um Yes, for I think you love your Honour more. 
« Tor. And what can ſhock my Honour in a Queen ? 

am A Tyrant, an Uſurper. a; 
make, Toy, Grant ſhe be. | 
-qaals Fhen from the Conqueror we hold our lives, | 
Sn; e yield our ſelves his Subjects from that hour: | 
dy. or mutual benefits make mutual ties. | 

kayms. Why, can you think I owe a Thief my life | 


1 Tor. Not to maintain, but bear em unreveng'd, | 

ings titles commonly begin by force, | 

hich time wears off and mellows into right : 

power, Which in one age is tyranny , 

:ripen'd in the next to true ſucceſſion. 

e's in poſſeſſion, 

Raym. So diſeaſes are: 

ou d not a lingring fever be remov d. 

kcauſe it long has rag'd within my blood ? 

do Lrebell when I wou'd thruſt it out? 

What, ſhall I think the world was made for one ? 

F Ind Men are born for Kings, as beaſts for Men; 

k favour Jiot for protection, but to be deyour'd ? 

lark thoſe who dote on arbitrary power, 

u happy, lud you ſhall find em either hot-brain'd Youth, 

0rneedy Stateſmen, ſervile in their greatneſs, 

22 land ſlaves to ſome, to lord it o er the reſt, 

le, baſeneſs, to ſupport a Tyrant throne, | 

lud cruſh your free born Brethren of the world! | 

Nay , to become a part of uſurpation | 

L And eſpouſe the Tyrant's perſon and her crime, | 
F And | 


oye, 
2U imagine 
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And on a Tyrant, get a Race of Tyrants, Jo be] 
To be your Country's curſe in after ages. 
Tor. I ſee no ci ime in her whom 1 adore, Tt 
Or it I do, her beauty makes it none: | 
Look on me as a Man abandon'd o'er My you 
To an eternal lethargy of love; Reporte 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me cannot cure, Till hap 
And but diſturb the quiet of my death. To brea 
Raym. O, Vertue! Vertuc! what are thou become; 7 will . 
That Men ſhould leave thee for that toy a Woman, And ca 
Made from the droſs and refuſe of a Man? 
Heaven took him ſleeping when he made her too; If Lam 
Had Man been waking he had ne'er contented, | The v 
Now Son ſuppoſe Let ne 
Some brave Conſpiracy were ready form'd Fas wi 
To puniſh Tyrants and redeem the Land , | One f⸗ 
Cou'd you ſo far bely your Country's hope, L and u 


As not to head the party ? The . 
Tor. How cou'd my hand rebel againſt my heart? And ſ 
Raym. How cou'd your heart rebel againſt your 


1 

Tor. No honour bids me fight againſt my felt, (realon? — 
The Royal Family is all extinct, | If you 
And ſhe who reigns beſtows her Crown on me: Rede. 
So muſt I be ungrateſul to the living, And x 
To be but vainly pious to the dead; I The, 
While you defraud your offspring of their fate. And t 

Raym. Mark, who defrauds their offspring, you or l. O. y 
For know there yet ſurvive: the lawful Heir | Ana! 
Of Sancho's blood; whom when I ſhall produce, 1 
I reſt aflur'd to ſee you pale with fear, BW ft 
And trembling at his name, (tremble: (Sine 

Tor. He mult be more than Man who makes me On t! 
I dare him to the field , with all the odds That 
Of juſtice on his ſide, agaiuſt my Tyrant. 10 
Produce your lawful Prince, and you ſhall ſee 1 My 
How brave a Rebel Love has made your Son. 

Raym. Read that: Tis with the Royal ſignet ſign'd, 
And given me by the King when time ſhou d ſerve By 
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| My youngeſt and alone ſurviving Son , 
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Jo be perus'd by you | 


Torri/mond rcads. 
I the King. | 


Reported dead, t'eſcape rebellious rage, 
Till happier times (hall call lus courage forth, 
To break my fetters or revenge my Fate, | 
I will that Ray mond educate as his, j 
And call him Torriſmond — 


The World contains not ſo torlorn a wretch ? 


t lam he, that Son, that Torri/mond , | 
Let never Man believe he can be happy! (| 


For when l thought my fortune molt ſecure, 


One fatal moment tears me from my ſoys: 
And when two hearts were join'd by mutual loye, 


| The ſword of juſtice cuts upon the knot, 


And ſever em for ever, | 
Raym True, it muſt. | 
Tor. Ocruel Man, to tell me thatit muſt! 

If you have any pity in your breaſt , 

Redeem me from this labyrinth of Fate, 

And plunge me in my firſt obicurity : 

The ſecret is alone between us two z 

And though you wou'd not hide me from my ſelf, 

O, yet be kind, conceal me rom the world, 

And be my Father (till, 

Raym Your lot's too glorious, & the proot's too plain- 

Now, in the name of Honour, Sir, I beg you, 

( Since | muſt uſe authority no more) 

On theſe o d knees | beg you, eꝰre I die, 

That I may ſee your Father's death reveng'd. 

Tor. Why, tis the only bus'neſs of my lifes 
My order's iſſued to recall the Army, 
And Bertran's death's reſolv'd . 
Raym. And not the Queen's; O ſhe's the chief Offen- 
Shall juſtice turn her edge within your hand ? (der? 
F 2 o. 
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No, if ſhe*ſcape, you are your {elf the Tyrant, 
And murtherer of your Father. 

Tor Cruel Fates, 
To what have you reſerv'd me: 

Raym. Why that ſigh? (heart, 

Tor. Since you mult know , (but break, o break my 
Before I tell my fatal ſtory out ; ) 

Th' Uſurper of my Throne, my Houſe's ruin, 
The Murtherer of my Father, is my Wife! 

Raym. O, Horror! Horror ! after this alliance, 
Let Tygers match with Hinds, and Wolts with Shcep, 
And every Creature couple with his Foe. 

How vainly Man deſigns when Heaven oppoſes ! 

I bred you up to Arms, rais'd you to power, | 
Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper, 

Indeed to fave a Crown, not her's, but your's; 

All to make ſure the venegance of this day , 

Which even this day has ruin'd. One more queſtion. 
Let me but ask, and J have done for ever: 

Do you yet love the cauſe of all your woes, 

Or, is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) 

More odious to your ſight than toads and adders? 

Tor. O, there's the utmoſt malice of my Fate, 
That 1 am bound to hate, and born to love. 

Raym. No more. Fare wel my much lamented King, 
D Aſide.] I dare not truſt him with himſelf ſo far 
To own him to the people as their King , 

Before their rage has finiſh'd my deſigns 
On Bertran and the Queen; but in deſpight 
Ev'n of himſelt I'll fave him, ( Exit Raymond, 
Tor. Tis but a moment tincel have been King. 
And weary on't already; I'm a Lover, 
Am lov'd, poſſeſs; yet all theſe make me wretched ; 
And Heav'n has giv'n me bleſſings for a curſe. 
With whata load of vengeanceam I preſt , 
Yet never, never, can I hope for reſt ; 
For when my heavie burthen 1 remove, 
The weight falls down, and cruſhes her I love. | 
| (Exit Torgiſmong, 
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FFF 
1 | 
SCENE A Bed-Chamber. | 


| Enter T orriſmond. 

L TORRIS MOND. 
LOve, ſuſtice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge 
Have kindled up a wild fire in my breaſt, 


and Jam alla civil- war within! 


5 * 
Enter Ducen and Tereſa at a diſt ance. 


My Leonora there! 4 
Mine: Is ſhe mine? My Father's Murtherer mine? 
Oh! that I could with honour love her more, 
Or hate her leſs with reaſon ! See, ſhe weeps; 
[Thinks me unkind, or falſe; and knows not why 
Ithus eſtrange my perſon from her bed: 
Shall I not tell her? No: 'twill break her heart: 
| She*ll know too ſoon her own and my misfortunes (Exit. 
' Ou, He's gone, and I am loſt; Didſt thou not ſee 
His tullen eyes? how gloomily they glanc'd: 
' He look'd not like the Torriſmond 1 lov'd. (ceeds ? 
| Ter. Can you not gueſs from whence this change pro- 
| Qu. No : there'sthegrief, Tereſa: oh, Tereſa! 
' Fain would I tell thee what 1 feel within, 
' But ſhame and modeſty have ty'd my tongue: 
| Yet Iwill tell, that thou may'ſt weep with me, 
! How dear, how ſweet his firſt embraces were 
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With what a zeal he join'd his lips to mine? 
And ſuckt my breath at every word | poke, 
As if he drew his inſpiratiou thence : 
While both our Souls came upward to our mouths, 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their borders meet: 
I thought; O no, tis falſe, I could not think; 
*T was neither life not death, but both in one 
Ter. Then ſure his tranſports were not leis than your's, 
# More, more! for by the high hung taper's ligit 
T cou'd dilcern his cheeks were plowing red , 
His very eye balls trembled with his love, 
And ſparkl'd through their caſements humid fires: 
He ſigh'd & kiis d, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, | 


But was too fierce to throw away the time; 
All he cou'd {ay was Love, and Leonora. | 
Ter. How then can you ſuſpect him loſt ſo ſoon ? 


# Laſt night he flew not with a Bridegroom's haſte, | 


Which eagerly prevents th' appointed hour 
I told the clogks , and watch'd the waſting light. 
And liſtned to each ſottly treading ſtep , 


In hope twas he; but {till it was not he. | 


Atlaithe came, but with ſuch alter'd looks, 

So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met him; 
All pale, and ſpeechleis, he ſurvey'd me round; 
Then, with a groan , he threw himſelf a bed, 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, | 
And ſigh'd, and tofs'd, and turn'd, but (till from me. 


Ter, What, all the night? | 


u. Even all the live-long night. 
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At lait: (tor, bluſhing, I muſt tell thee all,) | 


I preſs'd his hand, and laid me by his fide , 
He pull'd it back, as it he touch'd a Serpent. 
With that I burſt into a flood of tears, 
And ask'd him how I hid offended him: 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with ſighs and groans: 
So reſtleſs paſs d the night; and at the dawn 
Leapt from the bed, and vaniſh'd, 

Tor. Sighs and groans , | 
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pileneſs and trembling , all are ſigus of love; 
ge only fears to make you ſhare his forrows. 
On. 1 with *twere ſo: but Love ſtill doubts the worſt; 


ly heavy heart, the Propheteisof woes, 
forebodes ſome ill at hand. 
ing me the Song which poor Olympia made 
When talle Bireno leit her, 


A SONG. 


I. 


F arewel ungrateſul traytor » 
Farewel my perjur 4 Swain, 

Let never injur d creature 
Believe a Man agam. 

The pleaſure of poſſeſſing 

Surpaſſes all expreſſing , 

But tis too ſhort a bleſſing , 
And love too long a pain. 


II. 


*Tis eaſie to deceive us 
In pity of your pain; 
But when we love you leave us 
To rail at you in vain, 
Before we have deſcry'd it 
There is no bliſs beſide it; 
But ſhe that once has try d it 
Hill never love again. 


II. 


The paſſion you pretended 
Was only to obtain ; 
But when the charm is ended 


To ſooth my ſadneſs 
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The Charmer you diſdain. 
Your love by ours we meaſure 
Till we have loſt our treaſure , 
But dying is a pleaſure , 

When lroing is a pain. 


Re-enter Torriſmond. 


Toy. Still ſhe is here, and ſtill I cannot ſpeak ; 
Rut wander like ſome diſcontented Ghoſt, 
That oft appears, bur is forbid to talk, (Going ag ain. 
Du. O, Torriſmond, it you reſolve my death, 
You need no more but to go hence again; 
Will you not ſpeak ? 
Tor. I cannot. 
Qu. Speak ! oh, ſpeak ! 
Your anger wou'd be kinder than your ſilence. 
Tor. Oh! 
Q. Do not ſigh, or tell me why you ſigh ? 
Tor, Why do llive, ye Powers? 
Yu. Why do l live to hear you ſpeak that word? 
Some black-mouth'd Villain has defam'd my vertue. 
Tor No! No! Pray let me go. 
Q. (kneeling) You ſhall not go: 
By all the pleaſures of our nuptial bed, 
If ever I was lov d: though now l'm not, 
By theſe true tears, which from my wounded heart 
Bleed at my eyes.— 
Toy. Riſe. 
4. I will never riſe: 
I cannot chuſe a better place to die. 
Tor. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. me not: 
Du. (riſing.) Guilt keeps you ſilent then; you loye 
What have I done? ye Powers, what have 1 done? 
To ſee my youth, my beauty, aud my love 
No ſooner gainꝰd, but {lighted and betray d: 
And like a Roſe juſt gather d from the ſtalk, 
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zut only ſmelt , and cheaply thrown aſide 


To wither on the ground, 

Tere. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, moderate yourPaſſion 
u. Why nam'ſt thou Heaven? there is no Heaven 

tor me ; 

Deſpair , Death, Hell. have ſeiz'd my tortur'd Soul. 

When !] had rais'd his groveling fate from ground, 

To power and love, to Empire and to me; 

When each embrace was dearer than the firſt; 

rhen, then to be contemn'd ; then! then thrown off! 

It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd , 

And loathſome : Oh ! whar Woman can bear loathſome ? 

The T urtle flies not from his billing mate, 

He bills the cloſer: but ungrateful Man , 

Baſe, barbarous Man, the more weraiſc our love, 

The more we pall , and cool, and kill his ardour. 

Racks, Poiſon, Daggers, rid me but of lite ; 


And any death is welcome. 


Ter. Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my heart, 
| would have kept the fatal ſecret hid, 

But ſhe has conquer'd, to her ruin conquer'd. 

Here, take this paper, read our deſtinies : 


vet do not; but in kindneſs to your ſelf, 


De ignorantly ſate. 
# No! give it me; 
Even though it be the ſentence of my death. 
Tor. Then ſee how much unhappy love has made us. 


O Leonora! Oh! 


We two were born when ſullen Planets reign'd ; 
When each the other's influence oppos d, 
And dre the Stars to factions at our birth. 
Oh! better, better had it been for us 
That we had never ſeen, or never lov d. 
Qu. There is no faith in Heaven, if Heaven ſays fo, 


] You dare not give it 


Tor. As unwillingly , 


As I would reach out Opium to a Friend 


Who lay in torture, and deſir d to dye. [Gives the Paper: 
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But now you have it, ſpare my ſight the pain u but 
Of ſeeing what a world of tears twill colt j ou: at how | 
Go ſilently enjoy your part of grief, hen Na! 
And Hare the ſad inheritance with me, He ga 
Ds. have a thirity fever in my Soul. No, that 
Give me but preſent eaſe, and let me die. | 105 ſon a 
[ Exit Queen and Tereſi for then 
to Tor. 
Enter Lorenzo. ny Faths 
l do m 


Lor. Arm, arm, my Lord, the City-Bands are up, 2 lect 


Drums beating, Colours fly ing, ſhouts contus'd; * t 
All cluſtring in a heap like Warming hives , | hich e 
And riling in a moment, Prociun 
Tor. With delign need ne 
To puniſh Bertran, and revenge the King; Though 
*T was order'd ſo Lor. 
Lor. Then you're betray'd, my Lord. ferment 
"Tis true, they block the Caſtle kept by Bertran; ule of Ir 
But now they cry, Down with the Palace, fire it, Nethou 
Pull out th' uſurping Queen, ſing fv 
Tor The Queen, Lorenzo! durſt they name the Queen ? overel 
Lor. If railing and reproaching be to name her. ja Heas 
Tor. OSacrilege ! Say quickly who commands lo0d : 
This vile blaſpheming rout ? | what n 
Lor. I'm loathto yell you , Lor. A, 
But both our Fathers thruſt em headlong on, before 
And bear down all before em. This te 
Ter Death and Hell ! 0, Le 
Somewhat muſt be reſolv d, and ſpeedily. Never 
How ſay ſt thou, my Lorenzo, dar'ſt thou be book 
A Iriend, and once forget thou art a Son, | ary | 
nd e 


To help me ſave the Queen? 

Lor. ( Aſide.) Let me conſider; 
Pear arms againſt my Father? he begat me; 
Thar's true; but for whoſe ſake did he beget me? 
For his own {ure enough: for nic he knew not. 


Ou; 
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but ſays Conſcience, fly in Nature's face; 
ut how if Nature fly in my face firſt? 
hen Natur-'s the agreflor, let her look to'r = 
He gave me lite, and he may take it back; == 
No, that's Boys play, ay l. — Tis policy 
for ſon and Father to take different tides: 


and Tereſi For then. lands and tenements commit no treaſon; 


Jo Tor.) Sir, upon mature conſideration, I have found 
n Father to be little better than a Rebel, and therefore 
do my belt to ſecure him for your ſake; in hope yo 


nds are up, n ſecure him hereatrer for my lake. 


tus'd; 


a7 ; 
ire it, 


he Queen ? 


her. 
ands 


le? 


Tor Put on thy utmoſt ſpeed to head the Troops 

'hich every moment lexpect t'arrive. 
Procluim me, as lam, the lawtul King. 
need not cauti n thee for Raymond's life, 
Though | no more mult call him Father now. 
Lor. (Aſcde.) How ! not call him Father? I ſee Pre- 
*rment alters a Man ſtrangely : this may ſerve me for a 
ue of Inſtruction, to caſt oft my Father when Iam great. 
Merhought too he call'd himſelt the lawful King; intima- 
ing ſweetly , that he knows what's what with our 
dovereign' Lady. Well, if I rout my Father, as I hope 


Jin Heaven | ſhall, I am in a tair way to be a Prince of the 


lood ; Farewel General; i'll bring up thoſe that ſhall try 


what mettle there is in orange tawny, 
| Tor. at the Door) Haſte thers, command the Guards be all 


lefore the Palace gate — By Heaven I'll face [drawn up 


| Ihis tempeſt, and deſerve the name of King. 


: 


), Leonora, beruteous in thy crimes, 

Never were Hell and Heaven ſo match'd before. 

Look upward, Fair, but as thou look'it on me; 
Then all the bleſt will beg that thou may'lt live, 


ind even my Father's Ghoſt his death forgive. 
( Exit Tor. 


SCENE 
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SCENE, The Palace- Tard. 


Drums and Trumpets within. 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their Party. 


Raym. Now, valiant Citizens, the time is come 
To ſhew your courage and your loyalty ; 
You have a Prince ot Sancho's Royal blood, 
The Darling of the heavens, and joy of earth; 
When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
Spcak, what will you adventure to reſeat him 
Upon his Father's I hrone ? 

Omn. Our Lives and Fortunes. 

Raym. What then remains to perſect our ſucceſs, 
But o'er the Tyrant's Guards to force our way ? 

Omn, Lead on, Lead on. 


Drums and Trumpets on the ot her ſide. 


Enter Torriſmond and his Party; as they are going to fight » 
he ſpeaks. 


Tor. ¶ to his. ] Hold, hold your Arms. 
Raym. | to his] Retire, 
Alph. What means this pauſe ? 
Peg. Peace: Nature works within them. 
Tor. and Raym. go apart. 
Tor. How comes it, good old Man, that we two meet 
On theſe harſh terms ! thou very reverend Rebel ? 
Thou venerable Traitor , in whoſe face 
And hoary hairs Treaſon is ſanctifi'd; 
And ſin's black dye ſeems blanch'd by age to Vertue. 
Raym. What Treaſon is it to redeem my King, 
And to reform the State ? | 


Tor. That's aſtale cheat; 
The 
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primitive Rebel, Lucifer, firſt us'dit, 
d was the firſt Reformer of the Skies. 


- Raym. What it I ſee my Prince miſtake a poiſon, 
ard. I 2 cordial : Am I then a Traitor, ah 
-zule 1 hold his hand, or break the glaſs ? 
bo Dr. How das'ſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his will? 
rzym. Becauſe tis then the only time to ſeryc him. 
heir Party, Lr. take the blame of all upon my ſelf : 
{charge the weight on me. 
is Raym. O, never, never! 
iy, tis to leave a Ship toſt in a tempeſt, 
rhout the Pilot's care. 


or I'll puniſhthee, 


—ä F 


z 
5 5%; du ſtubborn loyal Man. 
Raym, Firlt let me ſee 


*rpuniſh'd who miſleads you from your Fame; 
xn burn me, hack me, he me into pieces, 


cceſs, 


2 id | ſhall dye well pleas'd. 


Tor. Proclaim my Title. 
fave th? effuſion of my SubjeR's blood, 
ad thou ſhalt ſtill 
eas my Foſter-father near my breaſt, 
id next my Leonora. 


ing to fight, Raym. That word ſtabs me. 


Heaven, I will, as wou'd puniſh Rebels, 


au ſhall be ill plain Torriſmond with me, 


v abetter, partner, (it you like that name,) 


e Husband ofa Tyrant, but no King; 
you deſerve that Title by your juſtice. 


Tor, Then, farewel pity , I will be obey'd, 


. go apart. b the People.] Hear, you miſtaken Men, 


rwo meet 


el? ime behold your murther'd Sancho's Son 


True. 


8. kt aiming to poſſeſs th uſurping Queen, 


The 


whole loyalty 
uns headtoug into Treaſon : See your Prince, 


ſmiſs your arms, and | forgive your crimes, 

Raym. Believe him not; he raves; his words are looſe 
sheaps of ſand , and ſcattering , wide from ſenſe. 
ou ſee he knows not me, his natural Father; 
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So high he's mounted in his airy hopes, 
That now the wind is got into his head, 
And turns his brains to Frenzy. 
Tor. Hear me yet, lam — 
Raym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: 
But {pare his perſon for his Father's ſake. 


M life 1 
[would 
Now let 

Toy. 
ind eve 
like Na 


Ped. Let me come, it he be mad, 1 have that ſhall cunbꝰ mucl 
him, There's no urgeon in all Arragon has ſo my$29 off 


des terity as I have at breathing ot the temple-vein, 
Tor. My right for me, 
Raym Our liberty for us, 
Omn, Liberty, Liberty, — [ As they are. eady to fight 


Enter Lorenzo and bis Party. 


Lor. On forfeit of vour lives lay down your arms 

Alth How, Rebel, art thou there ? 

Lor. Take your Rebel back again, Father mine: 
beater party are Rebels to the Conquerors. 


for you 

Lor t. 
My con 
when 1 


Tor. 
have © 
Comba 
And ye 

Qu 
Yet I Ci 


I have been at hard head with your butting Citizens They n 


] have routed your herd; I have diſpers'd them; 


And co 


And now they are retrcated quietly , from their extraot No]. 
dinary voc tion of fighting in the ſtreets, to their ordin V all r 


ry vocation of cozening in their ſhops. 


[rruth That tc 


Tor. to Rm] You lee tis vain contending with th Has ca. 


Acknou ledge what | am. 
Raym. You are my King: wou'd you wou'd be you 

But by a fatal fondneis you betray 

Your fame ard glory to th' Uſurper's bed: 

Enjoy the fruits of blood and parricide , 

Take your own Crown from Leonora's gift , 

And hug your Father's murtherer in your arms. 


Enter Queen and Tereſa: Women. 


Alph. Ne more: behold the Queen. 
Raym. Behold the Baſilisk of Torriſmond 
That kills him with her eyes, I will ſpeak on, 


wi 


ſown Sy bu! 


Tor, 

Ray: 
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ſuy life is of no farther uſe to me: 
[would have chaffer'd it before, for vengeance ; 
Now let it go for failing. ( ſpeak, 
Tor. ( Aſide.) My heart ſinks in me while I hear him 
1ot : lad every tlackn'd fiber drops its hold, 
like Nature letting down the ſprings of life : 
hit (hall cu much the name of Father awes me (till, 
has ſo myc$2d oft the crowd: your demands, 
le-vein, for you, now | have conquer'd,l can hear with honour 
Lor to A'ph.) Now, Sir, who proves the Traitor? 
My conſcience is true to me, it always whiſpers right 
. eady to fight when I have my Regiment to back it. 
(Exeunt omnes prater Torriſm. Raym. Leon, 
Tor. O Leonora ! what can Love do more ? 
have oppos'd your ill tate to the utmoſt : 
urarms \Combated Heavenand Earth to keep you mine: 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant, Juſtice! Oh 
er mine: Ds. is palt, tis palt: and Love is ours no more 
Yet i complain not of the Powers above 
Citizens; They made m'a Miler's feaſt of happineſs, 
1em ; And cou'd not furniſh out another cal. | 
heir extract Now, by yon Stars, by Heaven, and Earth , and Men; 
their ordinzdBy all my Foes at once; I ſwear, my Torriſmond , 
[truthJThat to have had you mine for one ſhort day 
Jing with the las cancell'd half my mighty ſum of woes: 
ſown j day but you hate me not. 
,ou'd be your} Tor, 1 cannot hate you. 
Raym, Can you not? ſay that once more 
That all the Saints may witnels it againſt you. 
Qu. Cruel Raymons ! 


—— 


. Can he not puniſh me but he muſt hate? 
ms. 0! *ris not juſtice, but a brutal rage, 
; Which hates h offender's perſon with his crimes, 
”. have enough to overwhelm one woman, 
To loſe a Crown and Lover in a day: 
Let pity lend a tear when rigour ſtrikes. (pity , 
| Raym. Then, then you ſhould have thought oftears and 
| : 
on, When Vertue , Majeſty , and hoary age 


wy Pleaded 


| 
| 
f 
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- Pleaded for Sancho's life. 


Ow. My future days ſhall be one whole contrition; 
A Chapel will I build with large endowment, 
Whereevery day an hundred aged Men 
Shall all hold up their wither'd hands to Heaven, 

To pardon Sancho's death. 

Tor, See, Raymond, ice: ſhe makes a large amends: 
Sancho is dead: no puniſhment ol her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff limbs from the dark grave 
Nor can his bleſſed foul look down from Heaven; 

Or break th* eternal ſabbath of his reſt, 
To ſee with joy her miſeries on earth. 

Raym. Heaven may forgive a crime to penitence, 
For Heaven can judge if penitence be true; | 
But Man , who knows not hearts, ſhould make examples; 
Which, like a warning piece mult be ſhot off, | 
To fright the reſt from crimes. | 

Qu. Had I but known that Sancho was his Father, 
I would have pour'd a deluge of my blood 
To ſave one drop of his. | 

Toy. Mark that, inexorable Raymond, mark | 
Tas fatal ignorance that caus d his death. 

Raym What it ſhe did not know he was your Father? 
She knew he was a Man, the beſt of Men, | 
Heaven's image double ſtampt, as Man and King. 

Qu. He was, he was, ev'n more than you can ſay, 


Raym. But yet you barbarouſly murther'd him. 
Ou He will not hear me out! 
Tor. Was ever criminal forbid to plead ? 


Curb your ill-manner'd zeal. | 


Raym. Sing to him Syren ; 
For I ſhall top my ears: now mince the ſin , 
And mollifie damnation with aphraſe: 
Say E conſented not to Sancho's death. 
But barely not forbade it. 


Qu. Hard hearted man, Tyield my guilty cauſe, 
Had 


Cut all my guilt was caus d by too much love. 
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* Had] for jealouſie of empire ſought | 
tritiong ¶ good Sancho's death, Sancho had dy'd before, 
Twas always in my power to take his life: 
jut intereſt never could my conſcience blind 
n, Till love had caſt a miſt before my eyes; 
nd made me think his death the only means 
amends; J hich could ſecure my Throne to Torri/mond. 
Tor. Never was fatal miſchief meant ſo kind, 
ve; for all ſhe gave, has taken all away. 
en; Malicious Pow'rs! is thisto be reſtor'd ? 
115 to be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. 
Raym. Heav'n has reſtor'd you, you depoſe your (elf, 
ence, Oh! when young Kings begin with [corn of juſtice, 
| They make an omen to their after reign, 
examples; And blot their Annals in the foremoſt page. 
, | Tor. No more; leſt you be made the firſt example, 
To ſhow how I can puniſh, 
Raym. Once again; 
Let her be made your Father's ſacrifice , 
And after make me hers. 
K 1 Tor. Condemna Wife! 
That were to attone for parricide with murther ! 
ur Father} Raim. Then let her be divorc'd ! we'll be content 
| With that poor ſcanty juſtice : Let her part. ( love, 
ing. 1 Tor. Divorce! that's worſe than death, 'tis death of 
can ſay, Qu. The foul and body part not with ſuch pain 
; AsItrom you; but yet tis juſt , my Lord: 
um. I am tlꝭ accurſt of Heaven, the hate of earth, 
Your Subje&'s deteſtation , and your ruin: 
And therefore fix this doom upon my ſelf. 
1 Tor. Heav'n! can you wiſhit ? tobe mine no more! 
Ds. Yes, Ican wiſh it as the deareſt probt 
And laſt that I can make you of my love. 
To leave you bleſt l would be more accurſt 
Than death can make me; for death ends our woes ; 
And the kind grave ſhuts up the mournful ſcene : 
cauſe, But 1 would live without you; to be long, wretched 


And hoard up every moment of my lite, 
Had G To 


41 
2 
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To lengthen out the payment ot my tears, 
Til ev'n fierce Ray mond, at the laſt, ſhall ſay, 
Now let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 
Tor. Hear this, hear this, thou Tribune of the people: 
Thou zealous, publick blood-hound hear and melt. 
Raym ( Aſie )Icould cry now,my eyes grow womaniſſ 
But yet my heart holds out. 
Qu. Some ſolitary Cloiſter will I chuſe, 
And there with holy Virgins live immur'd: 
Courſe my attire, and ſhort ſhall be my ſteep, 
Broke by the melancholy midnight bell: 
Now, Raymond, now be ſatisfied at laſt, 
Fa ting and tears, and penitence and prayer 
Shall do dead Sancho juſtice ævery hour. 
Raym (Aſide.) By your leave, Manhood!(7ipes his eyes. 
Tor. He weeps, nowhe's vanquiſh'd. 
Raym. No! Tis but a ſalt rheum that ſcalds my eyes, 
Qu It he were vanquiſh'd, Iam ſtill unconquer d 
I'Il lcave you in the height of all my love , 
Ev'n when my heart is beating out its way, 
And ſtruggles to you molt, 
Farewel, a laſt farewel! my dear, dear Lord, 
Remember me; ſpeak Raymond, will you let him? 
Shall he remember Leonora's love, 
And ſhed a parting tear to her misfortunes ? 
Raym. ( Almoſt crying.) Yes, yes, he ſhall, pray go. 
Tor. Now,by my Soul, ſhe ſhall not go:why, Ry moni, 
Her every tear is wortha Father's life. 
Come to my arms, come, my fair penitont, 
Let us not think what future ills may tall, 
But drink deep draughts of love, and loſe em all. 
(Exit Torriſmond with rhe Quten. 
Raym. N matter yet, he has my hook within im, 
Now let him frisk and flownce and run and rowl , 
And think to break his hold. He toils in vain: 
This Love, the bait he gorg'd ſo greedily, 
Will make him fick, and then I have him fure. 
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Enter Alphonſo and Pedro. 


Alpb. Brother, there's news from Bertran; he deſires 
Ad mittance to the King; and cries aloud, 
This day ſhall end our fears of Civil- war 
For his ſafe conduct he entreats your preſence, 
And begs you would be ſpeedy. 
Raym. Though I loath : 
The Traitor's tight , Vl go: Attend us here Exit Raym, 


Enter Gomez, Elvira, Dominic, with Officers, to maks 
the Stage as full as poſſible, 


Pedro. Why, how now Gomez: what mak'ſt thou 
here with a whole brotherhood of City-Balifts? why, 
thou look'ſt like Adam in Paradiſe, with his guard of 
bealts about him, 

Gom. Ay, and a Man had necd of them , Don Pedro: 
for here are the two old Seducers, a Wife and a Preſt, 
that's Eve and the Serpent at my elbow. 

Dom. Take notice how uncharitably he talks of 
Church men. 
Com Indeed you are a Chirftable Belſwagger : my Wife 
cry'd out Fire, Fire; and you brought out your Church- 
buckets, and call'd for engines to play againſt it 
Alph. I am ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your 
Wife, her education has been vertuous , her nature 
mild and cake. 
Gom. Yes ! ſhe's eaſie with a vengeance ; there”; a cer- 
tain Colonel has found her ſo. 
Alph. She came a ſpotleſs Virgin to your bed. 
Gom. And ſhe's a ſpotleſs Virgin till for me —ſhe's ne- 
ver the worſe for my wearing, I'll take my oath on't: 
T haveliv'd with her with all the innocence o a Man of 
threeſcore ; like a peaceable Bedfellow as I am. 
Elv. Indeed, Sir, Thave no reaſon to complain af 
him tor diſtuzbing of my * 

2 
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Dom. A fine commendation you have given your ſelf, 
the Church did not marry you tor that 

Ped. Come, come, your grievances , your grievances ? 

Dom Why, Noble Sir, I' tell you. 

Gom Peace, Fryar! and let me ſpeak firſt. Tam the 
Plaintiff. Sure you thiak you are in the pulpit where you 
preach by hours. 

Dom And you edifie by minutes. | 

Gom. Where you make doctrines for the people, and 
uſes and applications for your ſelves. 


Ped Gomez, give way to the old Gentleman in black; 


Gom No! the tother old Gentleman in black ſhall 
take me if I do: I will (peak firſt, nay, I will, Fryar, 
for all your verbum Sacerdotis, I'll ſpeak truth in few 
words, and then you may come aſterwards, and lye by 
the clock as you ule to do For, let me tell you, Gent- 
lemen, he ſhall lye and torſwear himſelf with any Fryar 
in all Spain: that's a bold word now — 

Dom. Let him alone: let him alone: I ſhall fetch him 
back with a circum bendibus l warrant him. 

Alph. Well, what have you to ſay againſt your Wife, 

Gomez ? 

Gom Why, I ſay , in the firſt place, that I and all 
men are married tor our fins, and that our Wives area 
judgment, that a Batchelor-Cobler is a happier man than 
a Prince in wedlock ; that we are all viſited with a houſe- 
Lold-Plague., and Lord have mercy upon us ſhould be writ. 
ten on all our doors. 

Dom Now le reviles Marriage , which is one of the 
ſeven blefled Sacraments. 

Gom. Tis liker one of the ſeven deadly Sins : but make 
your beſt on't, I care not: *tis but binding a man neck 
and heels for all that. But as for my Wife, that Crocodile 
of Nilus, ſhe has wickedly and traiterouſly conſpir'd the 
Cuckoldom of me her anointed ſovereign Lord, and with 
the help ofthe aforeſaid Fryar, whom Heaven confound, 
and with the limbs of one Colonel Hernando, Cuck- 
oldmaker of this City, deviliſhly contriv'd to ſteal her 

ſelf away, and under her arm feloniouſly to bear one * 
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ket of Diamonds, Pearls, and other jewels, tothe va- 

lue of zooce Piſtols, Guilty, or not guilty; how 
ſt thou Culprit ? 

* Falſe — {candalous ! Give me the book, l' 

take my corporal oath point blank againſt every particu- 

lar of this charge 

Elv, And ſo will l. 

Dom. As | was walking in the ſtreets, telling my 
beads, and praying to my ſelf, acco:ding to my uſual 
cuſtom , I heard a foul out-cry before Gomez his portal; 
and his Wife, my Penitent, making doleful lamenta- 
tions: Whereupon , making what haſte my limbs would 
ſuffer me, that are crippl'd with often kneeling, I ſaw 
him ſpurning and fiſting her moſt unmercifully; where- 
upon, uſing chriſtian arguments with him to deſiſt, he 
fell violently upon me, without reſpect to my Sacerdotal 
and turn'd me about with 
a finger and a thumb, juſt as a Man would let up a top. 
Mercy, quorh I; Damme, quoth he. And ſtill con- 
tinued belabouring me. till a good minded Colonel came 
by, whom as Heaven ſhall fave me, I had never ſeen be- 
tore, 

Gom O Lord! O Lord! 

Dom. Ay , and O Lady! O Lady too ! I redouble 
my oath, I had never ſeen him. Well, this nob'e Co- 


1 lonel, like a true Gentleman, was for taking the weaker 


part you may be ſure — whereupon this Gomez flews 
upon him like a dragon, got him down, the Devil 
being ſtrong in him, and gave him baſtinado on baſtina- 
do, and buffet upon buffet. whichthe poor meck Colo- 
nel, being proſtrate, ſuffered with a molt chriſtian 

patience 
Gom. Who, he meek ? I'm ſure I quake at the very 
thought of him: why, he's as fierce as Rbodemont; he 
made aſſault and battery upon my perſon , beat me into 
all the colours of the Rainbow. And every word this 
abominable Prieſt has utter'd is as falſe as the Alcoras. 
Eut if you want a thorough pac'd lyar, that will Wear 
G 3 through 
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through thick and thin, commend me to a Fryar. 


Enter Lorenzo, who comes hehind the company, and land; 
at his Father's back unſeen , over againſt Gomez, 


Loy. ( Aſide.) How nov! What's here to do? my 
cauſe a trying, as 1 live , and that before my own Father! 
Now Fourſcore take him for an old bawdy Magiſtrate, 
t hat itands like the picture of Madam Juſtice , with a pair 
of ſcales in his hand, to weigh lechery by ounces, 

All Well but all this while, who is this Colonel 
Hernardo ? 

Gom He's the firſt- begotten of Beelxebub, with a face 
as terrible as Demagorgon 

(Lorenzo peeps up over Alphonſo's Head, 
and ſtares at Gomez. 

No! Ilye, Ilye: 

He's a very proper handſome fellow ! well proportion'd, 
and clean ſhap'd, with a face like a Cherubin, 

Ped What, backward and forward Gomez ? doſt thou 
hunt counte; ? 


Alph Had this Colonel any former deſign upon your 


Wite? for, it that be p1 ov'd you ſhall have juſtice, 
Gom. | Aſide ] Now I dare peak; let him look as 
dreadtully as he will. I fay, Sir, and | will prove it, 
that he had a lewd deſign upon her body, and attempted 
to corrupt her honelty ¶ Lor lifts up his fiſt clench'4 at him. 
I conie(s my Wife was as willing — as himlielt; and, 


I believe , *twas ſhe corrupted him: for I have knowa 


him formerly a very civil and modeit perion. 

; Elv. You ſee, Sir, be coatradicts himſelf at every 
word : he's plainly mad 

Alpb. Speak boldly Man! and ſay what thou wilt 
ſtand by: did he llrike thee ? 

Gom. | will ipeak boldly: He ſtruck me on the face 
before my own threſhold,that the very walls cry'd (hanie 
oa him. | Lor bold; up ag ain. 

Tis true, I gave him provocation, for the Man's 
pac cable 
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praceable a Gentleman as any is in all Spain. 

Dom. Now the truth comes out in ſpight of him, 

Ped, I believe the t ryar has bewitch'd him 

Alph For my part, i ſee no wrong that has been of. 
fer'd him. 

Gom. How! no wrong, Why, he raviſh'd me with 
the help of two Soldiers, carried me away vi & arms » 
and would have put me into a Plot againſt the Govern» 
ment. [ Lor. holds up again. 

I confeſs, I never could endure the Government 
becaule it was tirannical hut my fides and ſhoulders 
are black and blue, as I can (trip, and thew the marks of 
'em. [ Lor again. 
But that might happen too by a fall that I got yeſterday 
upon the pebbles, (A laugh. 

Dom. Freſh ſtraw, and a dark chamber: a molt mani- 
felt judgment: there never coines better ot railing againſt 
the Church 

Gom. Why , what will you have me ſay ? I think 
you'll make me mad. Truth has been at my tongue's 
end this half hour, and | have not power to bring it out, 
for fear of this bloody. minded Colonel. 

Alph. What Colonel? 

Gom Why, my Colonel; I mean, my Wife's Co- 
lonel, that appears there to me like my malus genius, aud 
territies me. 

Alph. turning.) Now you are mad indeed, Gomez ; 

this is my Son Lorenzo. 

Gom, How : your Son Lorenzo! it is impoſſible. 

Alph. As true as your Wife Elvira is my Daughter, 

Lor. What, have I taken all this pains about a Siſter? 

Gom. No, you have taken ſome about me: Iam ſure, 
if you are her Brother, my ſides can ſhew the tokens of 
our alliance. 

Alph. (to Loy.) You know I put your Siſter into a 
Nunnery, with a ſtrict command, not to ſee you, for 
fear you ſhould have wrought upon her to have taken the 
habit, which was never my intention; and conſequently,. 
I marricd her without your knowledge, that it might not 
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be in your power to prevent it, 


E/v You ſee, Brother, I had a natural affection to you 
Lor. What a delicious Harlot have I loſt! Now, pox 


| upon me, for being ſo near a- kin to thee. 

j Ely, However, we are both beholding to Fryar De. 
x minic, the Church is an indulgent Mother, ſhe never 
4 fails to do her part, 


4 Dom. Heaven ! what wil! become of me? 

Gom. Why, you are not like to trouble Heaven; thoſe 
fat guts were never made for mounting. 

Lor. I ſhall make bold to disburthen him of my hun- 
dred Piſtols, to make him the lighter for his journey: 
Indeed , tis partly out of conſcience, that 1 may not be 
acceſſary to his breaking his vow of poverty. 

Alph. | have no ſecular power to reward the pains you 
have taken with my Daughter: But I ſhall do't by Pro- 
xy, Fryar; your Biſhop's my friend, and is too honeſt 
| to let ſuch as you infect a Cloiſter. 

1 Gom. Av, do Father: in- lav, let him be ſtript of his 
habit, and diſorderd — I would fain ſee him walk in 
querpo, like acas'd Rabbit, without his holy furr upon 
4 his back, that the world may once behold the inſide of a 
C/ Fryar. 

1 A Farewel, kind Gentlemen: Igiveyouall my 
bleſſing before I go 

May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters be ſo natu- 
rally lewd , that they may have no occaſion for a Devil 
to tempt, or a Fryar to pimp for em. 

(Exit, with a Rabble puſhing him. 


1 Enter Torriſmond , Leonora, Bertran , Raymond, 
[ | Tereſa, &c. 
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Tor. He lives ! he lives? my Royal Father lives? 
Let every one partake the general joy, 

Some Angel with a golden trumpet ſound, 

King Sancho lives | and let the ecchoing skies 

From pole to pole rclound , King Sancho lives, 
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O Bertran, O! no more my Foe, but Brother: 
Oac act like this blots out a thouſand crimes, 
Bert. Bad Men, when : tis their interelt , may do good: 
I mult confeſs, I countel'd Sancho's murther ; „ 
And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious arguments: 
But (till juſpeRing that her love was chang d. 
I ſpread abroad the rumour ot his death, 
To found the very ſou! of her deſigns. 
Th'event you know was anſwering to my fears: 
She threw the odium ot the fact on me, 
And publickly avow'd her love to you. 
Raym Heaven guided all to fave the innocent, 
Bert | plead no merit, but a bare forgiveneſs. 
Toy. Not only that, but favour : Sancho's life, 
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Whether by vertue or deſign prelerv'd , 


Claims all within my power. 

Du. My Prayers are heard; 

And I have nothing farther to deſire, 

' But Saucho's leave to authorize our marriage. 

' Tor. Oh! fear not him! Pity and he are one; 

So mercitul a King did never live; 

Loth to revenge, and eaſie to forgive: 

But let the bold Conſpirator beware, 

For Heaven makes Princes its peculiar care 

| (Extunt omnes. 


. 
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The end of the fifth Act. 
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EL OUUCUE 


By a Friend of the Author. 


FT Here's none I'm ſure , whois a friend to love, 
But will our Fryar”s character approve ; 

1 he ableſt Spark umong you ſometimes needs, 

Such pions help for charitable deeds. 

Our Church, alas! (as Rome objefs ) does want 

Theſe ghoſtly comforts for the falling Saint. 

1 his gains them their Whore-converts , and may be, 

One reaſon of the growth of Popery. 

So Malomet's Religion came imfoſhion , 

By the large leaveit gave to Fornication. 

Fear not the guilt , if you can pay fort well, 

1 here isno Dives in the Roman Hell ; 

Gold opens the ſtrait gute, and lets him in; 

But want of money'is & mortal ſin, 

For all beſides you may diſcount to Jieaven, 

And drop a bead to keep the telies evon. 

How are Men cozewdftill with ſhows of good ! 

The Pawd's befi musł is thegruve Fryar $hood. 

Ihong h Nice uo more a Clergy-man diſpleaſcs , 

1han Doctors can be thought to hatediſcaſes : 

Lis by your living ill that they live well, 

By your debauches their fat paunches ſwell. 

*1isa mock-war between the Prieſt and Devil, 

When they think fit, they can be very civil. 

As ſome who did | rench counſels moſt advance, 


Toblindthe world, have raid in print at France; 


Thus do theClergy at your vices bawl , 

That with more eaſe they may engroſs them all. 
By damning yours , they do their own maintain , 
A Church.manr”s godlineſs is always gain. 

Hence to their Prince they will ſuperior be; 
Andcivil treaſon grows Church-loyalty. 
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They boaſt the gift of Heaven is in their power; 
ell may they give the God they can devoun. 
till to the ſick and dead their claims they ay; 
For*tis on carrion that the Verminprey. 
Nor have they leſs dominion on our life , 
They trot the Hnshand, and they pace the Wife, 
Rouſe up you Cuckolds of the northern climes, 
And learn from Sweden topreventſuch crimes. 
Unmanthe Fryar , and leave the holy drone , 
lo hum in hisforſaken hive alone; 6 
He li work no honey when his ſting is gone. 
Your Wives and Daughters, ſoon will leave the cells, 
When they have loft the ſound of Aaron's bells, 
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